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BATTERY BOY 




This week TORCHY, the 
Battery Boy from Television, 
is in Harold’s Puzzle Picture. 
The first Torchy story is on 
page 7. Harold is so excited, 
ike aus lost five carrots. Ca*:i 
you find them ? 


Torchy debuted as a puppet show on British 
television in 1959, and then creator Roberta Leigh 
adapted the story to comic form for issues of 
'HaroldHare's Own Paper,' which ran across 52 
issues from August 1960 to August 1961. 

Bossy Boots only made a single appearance, but she 
later resurfaced as a teenager in issues of 'Wonder', 
which was published from 1968-69. 























Here is the first of the Torchy 


1. Torchy, the boy with the Magic Beam in his hat, lives in Topsy-Turvy Land, which is a 
twinkling star in the middle of the sky. All the houses are made of fruit and Torchy lives in 
adventures. In this story, a pineapple, which has a wonderful smell I There is a lollipop field where the toys can 

Torchy receives a very excit- pick lollipops, and a cream bun tree where they can pick cream buns. And there are peanut 


ing present. 


bushes, banana bridges, chocolate sauce puddles and lemonade lilies I 



2. One morning, Torchy came out of 3. It was a red bicycle with one big 4. Torchy was going so fast that at first 

his pineapple and fell over a parcel. wheel and one small one. “Oh, it’s he didn’t see Rag Doll in front of him. 

“ It’s my birthday,” he cried, “ and the a penny-farthing bike,” Torchy said “ Look out/” he cried, and went to 

toys have bought me a present I ” happily and, climbing on it, he rode ring the bell. But the bicycle had no bell 

What a lovely present it was, too I away, singing at the top of his voice. and Rag Doll was knocked right over I 



5. “ You must buy a bell at once l ” 6. And there, on a branch, was a bird I 7. So saying, the bird flew on to the 

she cried. “There’s no shop here,” “I want a bell,” Torchy cried, “not a handlebars of the bicycle. “ Hooray I ” 

Torchy said and, pressing the switch bird I ” Suddenly, the bird began to Torchy cried. “My beam was MAGIC 

on his jacket, he asked the beam to find sing : “ T m a Ting-a-Ling Bird , and If after all I ” And jumping on his bicycle 

him a bell. At once, it shone on a tree. you squeeze my tail I’ll go Ti ng-a-Li ng l” he waved good-bye and pedalled away. 


















2. “ A strange animal is there and we’re 
frightened,” said the Toys. “Come back 
with me and I will try to get him out," 
Torchy said. But smoke was pouring 
from the cave and the Toys were frightened- 
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1. Torchy, the boy with the Magic Beam in his hat, was on his way to 
visit the Toys who live in the cave on the Far Mountain. He was riding along 
the road on his penny-farthing bicycle, when he saw the Toys coming towards 
him. “ We were coming to visit you,” they said. “We just cannot live in our 
cave any more.” “But why not?” asked Torchy. 


3. Torchy was frightened, too, but he did 4. As his beam came on, it lit up a 5. ” I don’t want to go away,” sobbed a voice,., 

not want his friends to know. So he large rock, and from behind it came and from behind the rock came a baby dragon li 

crept inside and looked around. My, a cloud of smoke. ” Go away , you ” My name is Sparky,” said the dragon, ” and 
how dark and scarey it was. 11 I’ll smoky animal! “Torchy called. “And I came in to play with the Toys. Please tel l : 

switch on my beam,” said Torchy. let the Toys live here by themselves.” them they need not be afraid of me.” 



6. As Sparky spoke, a cloud of smoke poured 7. Then Torchy jumped on Sparky’s back and took him out to meet the Toys, 

out of his mouth. It made Torchy splutter. At first, they would not go near a real, live dragon, but when Sparky smiled 

“The Toys won’t play with you if you blow at them they were not afraid any more. They even said he could live with 

smoke at them,” he coughed. ” Dragons al ways them in the cave. “ Three cheers for Torchy!” they cried. ” He was brave 

blow. smoke, but I will try not to,” said Sparky. enough to go into the cave and find that the dragon was not fierce after all. 1 * 1 












1. Torchy, the boy with a Magic Beam in his hat, lives in Topsy-Turvy Land, 
which is a twinkling star in the sky. Torchy was picking a lollipop in the 
lollipop field one day, when Pilliwig the Clown came by, looking as sad as a 
lemon that’s been squeezed too hard. “ I haven’t a house to live in,” he 
sighed. 11 Please, Torchy, ask your Beam to find one for me.” 





2. “ My Beam can't find you a house,” Torchy 
said. “There aren’t any bricks in Topsy-Turvy 
Land.” But Torchy is so kind that he pressed 
the switch on his jacket, and AT ONCE the Beam 
shone on the Magic Wood orchard. 



3. Torchy and Pilliwig ran over to it 
and saw that the fruit hanging on the 
trees was ENORMOUS. The apples 
were as big as giant balloons! “ You 
can live in an apple,” Torchy said. 



4. He climbed the tree and tried to 
pull an apple off, but it was hard 
to do, for the stem was thicker than 
a puppy dog’s tail. But at last, the 
apple came away and fell down. 



5. And the two friends tried to push it to 
Frutown. But it was too heavy to move and 
they couldn’t do it. Then, up came PomPom 
pulling a sled. “ Put the apple on my sled,” 
she yapped, “ and I will pull it there for you.” 



6. Soon, the apple was put in its own little garden in 
Frutown, and while Pilliwig and PomPom scooped some of 
the pulp from inside it,Torchy began to make the door and 
windows. “We need not paint the house,” he chuckled, 
“for it’s a lovely shade of apple green already!” 



7. At last, the house was finished.and Pilliwig moved in and asked Torchy 
and PomPom over to tea. All the furniture was made of fruit, and there 
were lemon slices for chairs and half an orange as a table ! “I’m so 
happy in my new home,” said Pilliwig. “And when there’s no food in 
the larder, I can always take a bite out of my apple house I ” 



















































3. “ Can I cut some of your curls and put 4. SPLASH I she fell right in I All 6. 11 I’ll only put in your curlers if you give 

them into Rag Doll ? ” Torchy called, her curls disappeared, and she started me some of your hair to stuff into Rag Doll, 1 * 

11 No I ” PomPom barked, 11 I won’t let to cry. 11 I’m the only poodle in the said Torchy. PomPom didn’t like that, but 

anyone cut my hair.” And she ran down the world with straight hair. Please put she had to say “ Yes ”. My, how she growled 

road so quickly that she didn’t see the pond. my curlers in,” she sobbed. when Torchy cut her hair I 


1. Torchy, the boy with the Magic Beam in his hat, was taking a walk in 2. “You need some more stuffing,” Torchy 

Topsy-Turvy Land when he saw Rag Doll sitting on the ground. “Biggie boggle , said. “ I will ask my Beam where I can find 

diggle doggie/’ she mumbled, and Torchy knew at once what was wrong with her. some.” He pressed the switch on his jacket, 

She had lost so much stuffing that she couldn’t walk any more, and her head and the light in his hat shone down the road 

was so empty that she kept forgetting words and saying iggly ones instead. and on to PomPom the poodle ! 


S\\) 
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6. But Rag Doll was very happy, for as 
soon as Torchy stuffed PomPom's curls 
inside her, she could stand up straight and 
talk properly again. “Thank you for 
.helping me, Torchy,” she said. 


7. 11 Now you must come and have tea 
with me,” she went on. dust then 
PomPom trotted in sight with her basket 
of curlers. 11 Torchy must put my curlers 
In first. Then we’ll have tea,” she said. 


8. PomPom sat quite still as Torchy 
and Rag Doll put in her curlers. “ YotJ 
look funny now,” Torchy said. “ But 
when I comb you out you’ll be the 
prettiest dog In Topsy-Turvy Land 1 ** 














3. Now whenever Torchy asks his Beam a 
question, it points to the answer, and now 
it shone straight into the Palace Garden and 
on to a large green bush. 11 Why, that 
bush has two feet 1 M said the King. 


4. He and Torchy went into the 
garden and tiptoed round the side of 
the bush. They got the surprise of 
their lives, for the bush didn’t have 
two feet at all I 


5. In fact, the feet belonged to the Pollikan 
Bird, who looked a bit like a penguin and a bit 
like a pelican. “0/k, oik/* he said, without 
opening his mouth. Torchy thought this very 
strange so he picked up a long twig. 



6. “ I’ll tickle your tummy and make you laugh,” he said. 
“Then you’ll have to open your beak.” Sure enough the 
Bird began to chuckle. Then his beak opened and, right inside, 
was the King’s medal and chain ! “ How dare you steal them ? ” 
the King cried. ” I didn’t,” said Pollikan. “I borrowed them.” 



7. ” You see, I love shiny things I ” he went on, and then Torchy 
had an idea. If Pollikan kept the King’s treasure in his beak 
it would never be lost I The King was so pleased at this that ho' 
gave Pollikan a crown and made him Keeper of the Treasure. 
Then the three of them went Into the Palace for a Royal lunch. 
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1. Torchy, the boy with the Magic Beam in his hat, was cleaning his penny¬ 
farthing bicycle outside his pineapple house one day, when Rag Doll came 
rushing along, looking very upset. “ What Is the matter? ” asked Torchy. 
“Oh, Torchy, I’ve lost my lovely silver teapot,” panted Rag Doll. 
“ I’ve looked everywhere , but there’s not a sign of it to be seen I ” 



2. 11 Well, King Dithers is giving a party,” said 
Torchy. “ Maybe you lent it to him and have 
forgotten.” Rag Doll has lost lots of stuffing, and 
her head is so empty she never remembers any¬ 
thing for long I So they went to the Palace to see. 


i 




3. But when they got there, they found 
the King looking most upset. He did 
not have the silver teapot and—worst 
of all—he did not even have his crown. 
So they went to the Pollikan Bird. 




4. The Pollikan Bird is the 
Keeper of the King's Treasure. 
But when they went to his 
sentry box to see him, he 
just wasn’t there 1 


5. So Torchy pressed the switch on his jacket and asked 
his Beam where the Pollikan Bird was. The Beam shone 
straight on the grapefruit boat where Pongo the Pirate 
lives. The naughty Pirate had taken the teapot and 
crown from the Bird, and was making him walk the plank. 




3 


6. “ You’ll have to swim home,” Pongo 
laughed, “ and I will keep the treasure.” 
Suddenly he gave a shout, for Torchy's 
Beam was shining into his eyes and he 
couldn’t see a thing. “ Help l ” he cried. 


7. He stepped back and fell 
SPLASH into the sea. Pollikan 
altered the sail so that the 
boat sailed back to land, while 
Pongo tried to catch up. 


8. Of course, he couldn’t, and by the time 
he reached the shore, King Dithers and the 
others were having a lovely picnic. ” Take 
your boat and go away,” Torchy called out. 
“You’re too naughty to come to our picnic I” 
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1. Torchy, the boy with a Magic Beam in his hat, lives in Topsy-Turvy Land, a 
twinkling star in the sky. He and PomPom, the poodle, love flying to Earth in 
their whizzy space rocket, to see how all the children are getting on. So one 
fine night they came ! Torchy knew it would be daytime here if it was night¬ 
time in Topsy-Turvy Land, of course. They did enjoy their trip. 


2. When they reached Earth, they saw some¬ 
thing they didn’t like—it was Bad Boy Bogey 
knocking over statues in the park. “ Shall we 
take him home and teach him some manners ? ” 
growled PomPom. 11 Follow me,” said Torchy. 


3. Torchy went straight into the park, and 
asked Bogey if he would like to play hide- 
and-seek. “ You hide first I ” said Bogey, 
closing his eyes. But Torchy switched on 
his Magic Beam, and asked it to help him. 


4. The Beam shone on to Bogey’s house, 
and then right on to his bed 1 11 How can 

a bed make Bogey not knock down 
statues?” PomPom asked. ”A bed 
can’t,” smiled Torchy, but a sheet can I ” 


6. So, with PomPom scampering beside him, 
Torchy quickly borrowed the sheet, and 
darted back to the park with it. Then, 
putting it over himself, he jumped on to a 
pedestal and pretended to be a new statue I 



6. “Try to find me 1 ” called Torchy. Bogey already had 
his eyes open, of course, and saw what seemed to be a new 
statue. “ I’ll soon knock that down I ” he shouted, and 
gave the statue a great big push. What a fright Bogey got 
when the statue gave him a great big push back 1 


7. Bogey ran away just as fast as his legs would carry him. Torchy 
burst out laughing. So did PomPom, who had rather enjoyed 
pretending to be a poodly statue.- “One thing is certain sure,” 
chuckled Torchy. “ Bogey won’t knock statues over ever again.” 

Then they climbed into their rocket and flew home. 











4. Then, what do you think happened ? 
Torchy swallowed the whistle I “ Whoo- 
weeek/” he said, for he couldn’t talk 
with a whistle in his throat. So Rag Doll 
held his legs and tried to shake it out. 


5. But though Rag Doll and PomPom 
shook Torchy, the whistle would not come 
out. Daffy the Donkey came past. “Can’t 
Torchy’s Magic Beam help?” he said. 
But Torchy could not ask it for help I 


6. “ I have an idea 1 ” hee-hawed Daffy. 
“ My shoes are just like magnets, and 
if I put a hoof over Torchy’s mouth, 
I am sure the whistle will pop out. 11 
And that is exactly what happened 



Torchy was pleased—but not with PomPom. “ That was all 8. Soon Rag Doll was quite all right again, and Torchy invited 

your fault,” he said to her. The poodle was so sorry for the everyone to tea. What a lovely party it was I There were meat- 

trouble she had caused, that she let Torchy cut some curls. balls covered in chocolate sauce for PomPom, cream buns for 

Snip-snap went the scissors, and Daffy quickly stuffed Torchy and Rag Doll, and juicy carrots for Daffy. “ No more 

some of the hair into Rag Doll to stop her flopping over. whistle-blowing for me,” smiled Torchy. “It’s so troublesome I tf 
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1. Torchy, the boy with the 
Magic Beam in his hat, lives 
in wonderful Topsy-Turvy 
Land, which is a star twinkling 
bright and high in the sky. 





2. One day, Torchy was out riding his bicycle, 
when he saw Pilliwig the Clown wearing a 
very dirty suit. “You should get that 
washed,” said Torchy. “ How can I?” 
Pilliwig replied. “I haven’t anotherto wear I” 



3. So Torchy decided to ask his Magic Beam to help, 
and straight away the Beam shone on to Sparky the 
Dragon, who was busy picking peppercorns, which 
helped make his breath nice and hot. Then Torchy 
knew for sure why the beam had shone on Sparky I 







4. Torchy took Pilliwig and Sparky home, 
and while Pilliwig sat wrapped in a blanket, 
Torchy washed and starched the clown’s 
suit. It was hard work. Sparky didn’t 
watch; he made himself a peppercorn pie I 


6. Torchy put the suit on the line, and 
told Sparky what the Magic Beam wanted 
him to do. “ Please blow your hottest 
air on the suit, Sparky, and make it dry 
very quickly indeed,” he said. 


6. As soon as Sparky’s hot breath had dried 
the suit, Torchy took it off the line. But he 
had put too much starch in the water. The 
suit was as stiff as a board. “ I could never 
sit down in that 1 ” wailed Pilliwig. 




Fit 








7. Poor Torchy had to wash the suit-again. Pilliwig was 
upset. He had promised to have tea with King Dithers, 
and he couldn't go to the palace in a blanket, could he*? 
“ Do try again,” he said to Sparky. “ Here is some 
extra-peppery pie to make your breath even hotter .” 


8. Sparky’s breath was so hot that it dried the clown’s suit in ten 
seconds—with one more puff when Pilliwig had it on, just to make 
sure. “ I’m going to tell the King all about Torchy’s Magic Beam 
and Sparky’s hot air,” he said. Torchy laughed. “ Don’t forget 
to bring us both back some cake l ” he chuckled. 


















1. Torchy is a boy with a 2. Torchy was busy digging the garden out- 3. But, oh dear ! When Torchy put it on, he 

Magic Beam in his hat. He side his Pineapple house, when his friend Rag found it was much too long. Rag Doll was dis- 

lives in wonderful Topsy- Doll came running towards him. She was appointed. “ You simply cannot wear that/* 1 

Turvyj Land, which is a star carrying a present for Torchy—itwasawarm, she said, sadly. “Take it off. I will undo all 

twinkling high in the sky. woolly scarf which she had knitted for him. the wool, and knit you a Torchy-sized scarf. 1 * 



4. So she set to work right away. And 5. When Torchy reached the playground, he 6. But Pilliwig had spoken much too 

while she sat and unravelled the wool, saw another of his friends. This time it soon. Suddenly the leafy swing-ropes 

Torchy dashed off. He was going to was Pilliwig the Clown, who was enjoying snapped, and down he fell with a BUMP, 

pay a visit to the playground, you see, himself on the swing. “ Look how high I am “ I will ask my Magic Beam how to mend 

and have a nice little play there. going,” he said. “My toes touch the sky 1 “ the ropes, “ said Torchy. “(Don’t worry I 



7. Torchy switched on his Beam, and was quite surprised when 
it shone straight back to his house and on to Rag Doll. But 
the minute it did, Torchy knew what the Beam meant, and he 
raced home. “ Don’t undo any more of my scarf,” he gasped. 
“ But it is still much too long for you to wear,” replied Rag Doll. 



8. But Torchy wasn’t going to wear the scarf at all. He took 
it back to the playground, and used it to make new ropes for the 
swing. “ Hooray I Now the swing is better than ever,’* 
chuckled Torchy, as Rag Doll and Pilliwig both pushed him 0 
“Three cheers for Rag Doll, and her wonderful knitting I 

















1. Torchy is a boy with a 2. Torchy-often visits Earth in his rocket 3. Torchy asked Bogey if he would like to go for 

Magic Beam in his hat, and ship, to see how all the children there are a ride in his space rocket. 11 You bet 1 would !** 

he lives in Topsy-Turvy Land, getting on. One day he arrived in time to cried Bogey, and quickly ran into the rocket* 

which is a wonderful star see Bad Boy Bogey tying a tin can to a dog’s Torchy followed him, but not before he had 

twinkling far away in the sky. tail—and he did not like what he saw I untied the tin can from the poor dog’s taifc 



4. Bad Boy Bogey wasn’t very pleased 6. 14 No silly donkey can do that to me," 6. As you can Imagine, Bad Boy Bogey 

when he landed on Topsy-Turvy Land. grinned Bogey. 44 I haven’t got a tail." certainly did not want to wear those 

For when he did, he became the same 44 You will have soon," said Daffy, holding trousers very much at all, but it did not 

size as the toys. 44 Daffy the Donkey will up a pair of trousers with a little tail sewn take long for Torchy and Daffy the 

now tie a can to your tail," said Torchy. on to them, with a big can on the end of that . Donkey to pop them on him. 



7. Then Bogey had to go for a nice long walk, with that 8. "Torchy, I will never tie a can to a dog’s tail again,” he said, 

rattly tin can banging behind him all the way. Rag 44 Please take this one off my tail, please ." Torchy knew that 

Doll and PomPom the Poodle thought it was a great joke. Bogey meant what he said, so he untied the can. Bogey was 

But Bogey didn’t. He started to feel jolly sorry he had grateful. 44 I will take you back to Earth now,” said Torchy 

ever tied a tin can to any tail. 44 And mind you never forget what you have just said.” 




















7. But before Bogey could begin, Torchy came into the 
room and pointed to a suit of armour. “ You had 
better not put that on, Bogey,” he said. “Only kind 
boys can wear that suit of armour.” “ I am very 
kind,” Bogey replied, he put on the suit. 


8. Now a suit of armour is easy to get into, but hard to get out of—unless 
somebody helps you. And when King Dithers heard how unkind Bogey 
had been to Rag Doll, he would not help him. Perhaps now you will 
remember not to play unkind tricks on anyone,” said King Dithers. 

And he and Torchy sat down to eat up the splendid feed. 


4. “ Please take out these nuts and 
bolts,” cried Rag Doll, “ it is so uncomfy, 
and I cannot move at all 1 ” “ No, I 

won’t,” Bogey called. “I have no time. 
I am going to tea with King Dithers.” 


6. Luckily for Rag Doll, Torchy came 
along, and he soon took all the nuts and 
bolts out. Then he asked his Magic 
Beam how to teach Bogey a lesson. The 
beam shone on Orange Peel Palace. 


6. Bogey was sitting in the Throne Room 
with King Dithers, waiting to have his 
tea. In front of him was a trolly-load of 
good things to eat. Bogey could hardly 
wait to start tucking in. 
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1. Torchy, the boy with the 2. Torchy had brought Bad Boy Bogey to Topsy- 

Magic Beam in his hat, lives Turvy Land in his space rocket. One day, Bogey 

in Topsy-Turvy Land, which was walking through Frutown, where all the 

is a wonderful star twinkling houses are made of fruit, when he saw Rag Doll, 

far, far away in the sky. She had lost some stuffing, and was feeling sad. 


3. Now Bogey knew where there was a large pile 
of nuts and bolts, and he stuffed these into her. 
“ Ha, ha I Now you won’t fall down,” he 
laughed. Poor Rag Doll. By the time Bogey 
finished, she was as stiff as a poker. 


















t. Torchy is a boy with a 2. Torchy and his friends were enjoying them- 3. Suddenly they stopped playing. Their tummies 
Magic Beam in his hat. He selves in the playground near Frutown. Rag had started to ache, you see, and they didn’t feel 

lives in Topsy-Turvy Land, Doll and PomPom the Poodle were see-sawing at all well. “ Oh dear, me,” said Torchy, with a 

which is a wonderful star on the banana see-saw, Pilliwig the Clown was frown. 11 I don’t like this. I will switch on my 

twinkling far away in the sky. playing with a boat, and Torchy was swinging. Magic Beam, and ask it to help us.” 



4. The Beam shone straight on to Daffy 
the Donkey, who was washing King 
Dithers* coach. He said: “You have been 
eating too many sweets and cakes. I will 
ask the King to help you.” And he did I 


6. King Dithers came straight out of his 
palace with a sack of vegetable seeds. 
“Take me with you and I will show you how 
to plant these,” he said. “ As my coach is 
still wet, we will use your bike, Torchy.” 


6. Torchy and the King whizzed along 
with the sack at top speed. “ Daffy was 
quite right,Torchy,” smiled King Dithers. 
“ We all need fresh food to keep us 
healthy and strong, you know ! M 



7. Soon Torchy reached Frutown, where his friends were 8. The magic seeds grew and grew. And in next to no time, carrots 
waiting for him. And they set to work planting the and cauliflowers and brussels sprouts and peas were sprouting I 

seeds in the ground. They were magic seeds, of course, Rag Doll cooked some, and invited the friends to a wonderful vegetable 

which grew extra-specially quickly. PomPom helped by feast. King Dithers came as well. “ Don’t eat so many cakes and 

sprinkling water from a watering-can on to the dry ground. sweets in future,” said the King. “ Fresh vegetables are best I ” 
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1. Torchy, the boy with a 
Magic Beam in his hat, lives in 
faraway Topsy-Turvy Land, 
which is a wonderful star 
twinkling in the sky. 


2. Torchy and his friend, Rag Doll, were out for 
a walk in Frutown. Suddenly they saw PomPom 
the Poodle pulling a little sledge with a picnic 
basket on it. And she would not share her picnic 
because she wanted it all for herself. 


3. Torchy and Rag Doll followed PomPom all 
the way to the beach, where the Poodle lay 
down for a nice nap before lunch. So Torchy 
switched on his Magic Beam, and asked it to 
help him teach PomPom not to be so greedy. 


4. The Beam shone all the way back 
to Frutown, on to a very old picnic 
basket in Rag Doll’s house. The 
two friends dashed back there. Torchy 
knew what the beam meant, you see. 


5. He and Rag Doll carried the broken 
basket to the beach. Then they quickly 
carried away the one full of food, leaving the 
empty basket in its place. PomPom was 
still dozing on the soft sands, of course. 


6. As soon as Torchy and Rag Doll had 
hidden the full basket, they crept back 
to the broken one, and hid inside it 1 
What a surprise PomPom was going to 
have when she woke up 1 



7. The moment the Poodle opened her eyes she remembered 
the lovely picnic, and reached out for something scrumptious 
to eat. But as she did so, Torchy and Rag Doll stood up, 
and ran 1 PomPom could hardly believe it. 44 I must be 
dreaming 1 ” she yapped. “ My picnic basket has legs I ” 


8. But she was not dreaming. 44 I don't like running picnic baskets 
a bit," she barked, and scampered off. How Torchy and Rag Doll 
laughed. 44 PomPom has learned a lesson she will never forget,” said 
Torchy. And she had I Torchy called her back and told her where 
the full basket was—and PomPom shared her picnic with them. 
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1. Torchy, the Boy with the 
Magic Beam in his hat, lives in 
faraway Topsy-Turvy Land, 
which is a bright and wonderful 
star twinkling high in the sky. 




2. Torchy and his friend, Pilliwig the Clown, had 
received an invitation to tea from King Dithers 
himself. Pilliwig was excited. 11 1 shall go home 
right away and make myself tidy all over,” he 
said. 11 Don’t take too long,” Torchy replied. 


3. Pilliwig was in such a hurry that he tripped 
on the last step of Torchy’s pineapple house, and 
could not stop himself falling over. The trouble 
was that he fell flat on his tummy in a chocolate 
sauce puddle — S P LOS H 1 Poor Pilliwig I 




n»i 




4. The clown’s white suit now had a big 
brown stain on it. PomPom the Poodle 
tried so hard to lick it all away, but it was 
no use. ” How can I go to tea with King 
Dithers looking like this? ” wailed Pilliwig. 
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6. Torchy went to fetch Rag Doll, who 
came along with a piece of cloth. 14 1 can 
sew this over the stain,” she said. But 
Torchy shock his head. Somehow the 
cloth looked most odd on Pilliwig’s suit. 




6. Then PomPom the Poodle brought 
along some flour, which she patted on to 
the stain with her paw. But that didn’t 
help either. Every time she patted it, clouds 
of the sneezy stuff billowed everywhere I 


m* 



7. There was only one thing for it. ” I shall ask my Magic 
Beam to help us,” said Torchy. He pressed the switch, and 
straight away the Beam shone on to a black box in Torchy’s 
house. 44 How can a black box help my suit to become white 
again ? ” asked Pilliwig. 14 Just you see,” smiled Torchy. 


8. The box turned out to be a paint box I In next to no time 
Torchy was covering the chocolate stains with white paint. ‘‘That 
looks much better,” said Torchy. 14 Of course, we shall have 
to give your suit a good wash tomorrow, but it will do very well 
for the tea party today.” Pilliwig was pleased. 











1. Everyone knows Torchy, 2. One morning, Torchy was sitting up in bed 3. Now, Torchy likes helping everyone I He 
the boy with a Magic Beam in in his pineapple house, when suddenly the door dressed himself very quickly—not forgetting to 

his hat I He lives in Topsy- opened, and in dashed King Dithers. “ Please put on his hat with the Magic Beam in it, of 

Turvy Land, which is a bright help me, Torchy,” said the King. ‘ 4 Daffy the course. Then he cycled to the King's palace, 

star twinkling high in the sky. Donkey won’t pull my coach for me any more.” with the King holding on tightly behind him. 



4. The sun was high in the sky by the time 5. 14 Will you pull the coach if I hold a 6. So Torchy sat on Daffy’s back instead, 

they reached the palace. There, sitting big umbrella over your head?” asked and held the umbrella in the other hand, 

under a shady tree, was Daffy. 44 I do not Torchy. 44 Yes please ! ” smiled Daffy. But he had such a joggly ride that he was 

like the hot sun on my head,” he brayed, Daffy was much happier that way, but more uncomfy than ever. 44 I must ask 

44 so I am going to stay here all day long.” Torchy’s arm became very tired. my Magic Beam to help me,” he said. 



7. Whenever Torchy asks his Magic Beam a question, it 8. But Torchy knew exactly what the Beam meant. Swiftly he tied 

points towards the answer. And now it shone straight Daffy’s tail around the handle of the umbrella, and told the donkey 

on to Daffy’s tail. King Dithers was puzzled. 44 However to hold it tightly. 44 Hee-haw I ” laughed Daffy, 44 how clever you 

can Daffy’s tail help to make you more comfy and are—and how clever my tail is.” And he trit-trotted off along the 

shade Daffy’s head from the sun ? ” he muttered. road, pulling the coach and the delighted King Dithers behind him. 





























1 .Torchy the Battery Boy lives 2. King Dithers was in the kitchen at his 3. Now Torchy likes helping everyone, and he 

in Topsy-Turvy Land, a won- Orange Peel palace making some toast, asked King Dithers where the royal bandages 

derful star high in the sky. He when he touched the hot stove by mistake, were kept, so that he could bandage the royal 

is called Torchy because he has and burned his finger. Torchy, who was in finger. But although they both looked all over the 

a Magic Beam in his hat I the garden, heard him give a very loud yell. place, they could not find the bandages anywhere . 



4. So Torchy asked his Magic Beam to 
help him, and the Beam shone straight on 
to some dock leaves. Daffy the Donkey 
was munching some nettles nearby. “ Dock 
leaves make good bandages,” said Torchy. 


5. The King saw what Torchy had, 
and ran to meet him. He was in such 
a hurry that he stubbed his toe on a 
stone. ” OW 1 ” cried the King, ” now 
I need a walking-stick as well!” 


6. Torchy then asked the Magic Beam to 
help him find a walking-stick, and the 
Beam led him to Pongo the Pirate. ” Can 
I borrow your oar, to help the King ? ” 
asked Torchy. ” No I ” said Pongo, gruffly. 





7. Pongo jumped ashore, all ready to be very fierce. But 8. King Dithers thanked Torchy for the oar. He was delighted 

suddenly Daffy the Donkey came charging up, and chased with it. ” Now I can prop it under my arm and lean on it when 

Pongo along the beach, over the hill, and very far away. I want to rest my poor sore toe,” he said. And he gave Torchy 

“Thank you, Daffy,” smiled Torchy. ” Now I shall borrow one of the biggest oranges ever. Torchy was pleased. “ If you 

an oar and do a good deed with it. dust you see.” are ever in trouble again, just send for Torchy 1 ” he smiled. 













































































































































1. Torchy is a boy who has 2. It was Christmas Eve, and Torchy and 3. PomPom was sad, and so was Torchy. Right 

a Magic Beam in his hat, and PomPom the Poodle were writing letters to away he asked his Magic Beam to help them. The 

he lives high in the sky on a Father Christmas. 14 Oh dear,' 1 said Torchy Beam shone on to King Dithers, who was sitting 

wonderful twinkling star suddenly, 44 I don't think Father Christmas on his throne. Torchy told him their trouble, 

called Topsy-Turvy Land. comes here—he only visits Earth 1 44 44 / will be Father Christmas," said the King. 



4. PomPom was so pleased that Father Christmas 6. That night, King Dithers set 6. The first cottage they reached belonged to 

was coming to Topsy-Turvy Land that she let off in his coach with a sack of Rag Doll. King Dithers climbed up on top 

Torchy cut some of her curls to make King toys, pulled by Daffy the Donkey. of it with his sack, but when he tried to 

Dithers a lovely white beard. 44 Don't forget to 44 Hurry, Daffy I " called the clamber down the tiny chimney he could 

tell the toys I am coming," smiled the (King. King. 44 There Is work to do I " hardly squeeze himself into it at all. 



7. Rag Doll was fast asleep in bed, dreaming of 8. dust then the King wriggled hard, and whoomp —down he tumbled. Most 

Christmas morning, but she woke up when she of his white whiskers were left behind in the chimney, but Rag Doll was 

heard scuffly noises in the chimney. Then she heard pleased to see him, and so were all the other toys who came dashing in. 

lots of puffing and grunting, and saw two big feet 44 Father Dithers—I mean Father Christmas can give us our presents now, 44 

In the fireplace. King Dithers had stuck fast I said Torchy, 44 then he need not climb down any more chimneys 1 " 



























1. Do you know Torchy ? Of 2. Pilliwig the Clown was sitting in a lolli- 3. So PomPom had a wonderful idea. “Cheer 

course you do 1 He is the boy pop field, feeling oh so sad. “ What is the up, Pilliwig, we will have our own circus ! “ she 

with a Magic Beam in his hat, matter ?’’ asked PomPom the Poodle. barked. “Look, I can turn somersaults I” 

who lives on a wonderful star “There is no circus in Frutown,” sniffed Then Sparky the Dragon came up, and blew some 


called Topsy-Turvy Land. Pilliwig, “and I cannot do my circus tricks. “ flames. “ / can be the Fire Eater!" he smiled. 



4. The three toys decided to hold their 
circus that very day, so they went home, 
and Pilliwig wrote out lots of invitations, 
using his very best writing. The first in¬ 
vitation was to their best friend, Torchy. 


5. By the time they had finished it 
was dark, but the three friends de¬ 
livered the invitations just the same. 
“ You cannot have a circus now," 
said Torchy. “ It is too dark." 


6. But Pilliwig, PomPom, and Sparky did 
not listen to him, and they started their show 
in the lollipop field. All the toys in Frutown 
came, but it was much too dark for them 
to see what was going on all the time. 



7. In fact it was so dark that Pilliwig tumbled off his 8. So Torchy switched on his Beam, and right away it shone on the 

barrel, PomPom jumped into Rag Doll's lap instead of circus performers. The magic light was as bright as day ! How the 

through the hoop, and Sparky blew so much smoke by toys cheered and clapped as Pilliwig balanced on the barrel and PomPom 

mistake that everyone started sneezing and spluttering. jumped neatly through his hoop, and Sparky breathed smoke and fine 

“ It is time my Magic Beam helped,” said Torchy. flames. Yes, the Frutown circus was a huge success—thanks to Torchy 1 














































1. Torchy, the boy with the 2. One day Torchy saw Sparky the Dragon 3. When Torchy switched on his Beam, it shone 

Magic Beam in his hat, lives having a good cry. “ Boo-hoo I I am tired of straight at a big pile of logs and branches in a 

In Topsy-Turvy Land, which living in draughty caves,” sniffed Sparky. nearby wood. ” There I ” said Torchy, “that's 

Is a bright, beautiful star So Torchy said he would ask his Magic Beam the stuff to build houses for baby dragons with. 


twinkling high in the sky. to help build Sparky a house of his own I Come on, Sparky, let’s start work now I” 



4. Before you could say Battery Boy back- 5. When Sparky’s very own house was 6. The more excited Sparky became, the 

wards, the busy pair had begun to build a finished, they all hurried to go inside. more he smoked, and the more they all 

dear little wooden home. PomPom the Sparky was excited—and whenever baby spluttered, for they had forgotten to 

Poodle and Squish the Spaceboy came dragons get excited about anything they build a chimney I Torchy opened a 

along, and were soon lending |a hand. puff out lots more smoke than usual. window, but then they spluttered and froze! 



7. There was only one thing that could help them. Yes 8. “Borrow it, my boy? You can have it 1 ” said the King. So 

—Torchy’s Beam 1 This time it shone on to King Torchy dashed back with it to Sparky’s house. He made a hole in the 

Dithers* shiny top hat. The King had just decided to hat, a hole in the roof, and popped the hat over that. The smoke poured 
throw it away because he did not like it any more. out very nicely 1 “ Thank you for my new house and my new chimney 

Then Torchy ran in and asked if he could borrow it. pot,” said Sparky. “ I am sure I shall be very happy living here." 
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By ROBERTA LEIGH 

1. Everyone knows Torchy, 
the boy with a Magic Beam 
in his hat. He lives on 
a faraway twinkling star 
called Topsy-Turvy Land. 


2. PomPom was doing one of the things 
she likes doing best—combing her curls ! 
But suddenly something she did not like 
happened ; the mirror fell from the wall and 
broke with a croaack. PomPom was sad. 


3. She felt so unhappy she ran outside, weeping 
poodly tears. 11 Whatever is the matter?" 
asked Torchy, who was playing marbles with Pilli- 
wig the Clown and Squish the Spaceboy. PomPom 
told them the sad story of the broken mirror. 




4. Squish said he had a good idea, and 
led PomPom to a lake. " There," he said, 
" now you can see your reflection in the 
water." PomPom looked. " Be careful 
not to fall into that water," said Torchy. 


l=m 


5. But PomPom did not listen to Torchy’s 
warning. She leaned too far, and 
SPLAASH—in she fell ! The only 
person who thought it was funny was 
Squish, who couldn’t stop laughing. 


6. The dripping poodle scrambled out. 
" Oooh 1 "she gasped. ‘ ‘ I must look such 
a sight with my curls straight." “ Don't 
worry," said Torchy. " My friend Rag 
Doll will help you. Come with me." 
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7. Once in the doll's cottage, Rag Doll soon put 
PomPom’s hair into curlers. " You are kind to me," 
said PomPom gratefully. " I do wish I still had a 
mirror, though." So Torchy switched on his Beam, 
and it shone straight at an old brass tray. 


8. PomPom was puzzled. " How can I see myself in that?” she 
yapped. But Torchy just smiled, and began to clean the tray with 
rag and polish. In next to no time it was as shiny as glass. PomPom 
was delighted when she saw her reflection in (t. " Oh, thank 

you, Torchy," she cried. " What would we all do without you ! " 















1. Everyone knows Torchy, 
the boy with a Magic Beam 
In his hat. He lives on a 
brightly shining faraway star 
called Topsy-Turvy Land. 


2. Rag Doll was washing the breakfast dishes 
one morning, and she was not enjoying it. She 
felt unwell, you see. Then Torchy came to visit 
her. 44 You will soon feel better if I make you 
an orange! drink and wash up for you," he said. 


3. Rag Doll did not have any oranges, so Torchy 
went into the garden to pick some. Pilliwig the 
Clown was there, gathering flowers. 44 Are they 
bluebells? 44 asked Torchy. 14 No, they are sticky 
flowers called G/uebells, 44 . Pilliwig replied. 



4. Pilliwig was sad to hear that Rag Doll was not 6. Pilliwig thought 6. But the dishes were very slippery, and soon 

feeling well. Then he smiled a big smile. 41 I will he would cheer her there was a loud CRASH-SMASH noise. Yes, 

cheer her up by taking her some Gluebelis, 44 he said. upsomemore. So he Pilliwig had dropped the dishes on to some cups. 

Rag Doll did like the flowers, and the orange drink started]uggling with 44 Now I feel worse 1 M wailed Rag Doll. Pilliwig 

Torchy made her. 44 I do feel better, 44 she said. the soapy dishes. had broken her very best set of china, you see. 



7. 44 Ooo, I am sorry, 44 said Pilliwig. 44 All the am-sorrles In 
the world will not mend those broken dishes, 44 said Torchy. 44 I 
had better ask my Magic Beam to help. 44 So he switched on the 
Beam and it shone straight at the gluebell flowers. Torchy 
understood right away what the Beam meant, of course. 



8. The Gluebells were very sticky indeed, remember? So while 
Torchy squeezed gooey glue out of them, Pilliwig dabbed it on 
to the broken pieces of china. Soon the cups and plates were 
looking as good as new. Rag Doll was delighted. 44 Thanks to 
you, Torchy, I am much better, and so is my china I 44 she said. 





















BATTERY 



By ROBERTA LEIGH 

1. Do you know Torchy ? Of 
course you do I He is the 
boy with a Magic Beam in 
his hat, who lives on a star 
called Topsy-Turvy Land. 



2. Kindly King Dithers wanted a coach-ride, 
but it was too wet to go outside to call Daffy 
the Donkey, to pull the coach. So the King 
lent his mackintosh to the Ting-a-ling Bird, 
and asked him to fetch Daffy. 


3. The Ting-a-ling Bird soon found Daffy, and 
told him what the King had said. “Me pull 
the coach in this weather?” grunted Daffy. 
“ The King can ride on my back with my um¬ 
brella to keep him dry—and that’s that.” 



4. The King likes donkey rides, but 
Daffy raced off so bumpily that the rain 
splished off the royal umbrella, and 
down the royal neck. “ Stop 1 ” cried the 
King. “ I am getting very damp indeed.” 


5. But Daffy raced faster and 
faster, and he only stopped on 
reaching Torchy's house. When 
Daffy stopped, the King went on. 
In fact he went whizzing on 1 


6. Yes, the King flew straight through Torchy’s 
window, and landed in Torchy’s best armchair. So 
helpful Torchy gave the King tea. “ How can I 
get back to the palace now ? ” said the King. “ I 
am not going to ride that bumpy donkey again.” 



7. But Torchy knew exactly what to do, of course. 8. Torchy ran outside, harnessed Daffy to the wheelbarrow, and asked 

He switched on his Magic Beam, and it shone King Dithers outside, too. “ But 1 will get so wet,” said the King. “ Not 

on to a wheelbarrow and a deck-chair in the if I put this deck-chair in the barrow ! ” replied Torchy, doing that very 

garden. “ How can those help me get back to the thing. And Daffy was so happy to have such a nice new coach that he 

palace in the dry ?“ said the King. trotted back to the palace without bumping King Dithers even once 1 













1. Who is the boy with a 2. Torchy was busy spring-cleaning the 3. Torchy and Rag Doll went along to Squish the 

Magic Beam in his hat ? Yes, windows of his pineapple house, when Rag Spaceboy’s house, where Pilliwig the Clown 

it’s—Torchy ! Torchy lives Doll came to see him. “ May I borrow a was helping him with his spring-cleaning. But 

on a faraway star called broom ? ” she asked. “ I do not have one," Torchy found they did not have a broom either, 

Topsy-Turvy Land. Torchy said, “ Let us see if our friends have. 1 ' so he switched on his very helpful Beam I 



4. The Magic Beam shone straight into a wood, 5. Rag Doll was happy when 6. The doll said she would lend them both to 

and Torchy knew what the Beam meant by that, Torchy made two orooms— Torchy, when she had used them. Torchy had 

of course. “ Start collecting ferns and twigs, a rustly one with the twigs, only just finished his windows when along she 

everyone,” called Torchy, ” while Squish and and a swishy one with the came—sobbing. ” Boo-hoo 1 I swept so hard, 

I cut two firm broom-handly branches I ” ferns they had found. some of my stuffing has fallen out I ” she cried. 



7. But Torchy knew exactly what to do, for what the Magic 8. It was not very long before he was back with an armful of ferns, 
Beam had shown him about making brooms could help him and he swiftly stuffed them into Rag Doll's seams. “ Why, that is 

again now. ” Cheer up, Rag Doll,” he said. ” dust stay here much better,” she said. “Now I can stand up straight again, 

while I go straight back to the wood, and collect lots more Dear Torchy, how can I ever thank you enough ? ” “ Don’t thank 
nice soft ferns. This time the ferns are for you.” me, thank my Magic Beam,” said Torchy, with a smile. 















1. Do you know what Torchy 2. The wind was blowing hard in Frutown. 3. So that is what the toys all did. And when 

has in his hat ? Of course In fact, it was one of the stormiest days there they woke up next morning, the wind had stopped 

you do. It is a Magic Beam. ever. “ Let’s all go home and go to bed,” blowing. But something else had happened. 

And where does Torchy live ? said Torchy. “Then when we wake up in All the pretty, made-of-fruit houses had been 

In faraway Topsy-Turvy Land. the morning it may not be so windy.” blown by that gusty wind into the lollipop field I 



4. At first it was nice to lick a lollipop just 5. So Torchy switched on 6. Even Torchy was just a bit puzzled, so they 

whenever you wanted to, but somehow the his Beam. It shone on to all went back to bed again. When they woke 

toys liked it best in Frutown, where there were his own bed ! ” How can a up it had rained so hard the houses were afloat, 

tidy streets. And they asked Torchy to help bed help us move houses?” “That’s it 1 The Beam means us to use our sheets 

get the houses back there again. asked Squish the Spaceboy. as sails, and sail back to Frutown I ” said Torchy. 



7. How funny the fruit houses looked as they floated back to 8. Soon they were back in Frutown. By the afternoon, the earth 

Frutown, sails billowing in the breeze. And how the toys loved had soaked up most of the orange-juice rain, and the sun had 

every moment of their trip. Torchy’s pineapple house was in the dried all the dampness. Then everyone had tea in Torchy’s 

lead, and the Battery Boy sat on the roof to make sure he could garden to celebrate the toys’ safe return. .“Three great big 

see for himself they were all going in the right direction. cheers for Torchy I ” they shouted, “ an d his wonderful Beam I ’* 




















1. Do you know Torchy ? Of ,2. Kindly King Dithers had arranged a Treasure 3. Torchy was the first one to find a clue, 
course you do I He lives on Hunt for Torchy and his friends. “ I have hidden and he didn’t use his Beam to help him find 

a faraway star called Topsy- the first clue to the treasure in the palace it, either. The message was inside a hollow 

Turvy Land, and has a very garden,” said the King. The toys were excited. tree, and read : Look for the next clue by 

Magic Beam in his hat. They dashed off, and started hunting right away. the sea, but first put me back in the tree . 



4. The Battery Boy popped the piece of paper 5. By the time Squish the 6. Yes, Torchy had been covered up by the sand 

back, and ran to the beach. PomPom the Spaceboy arrived, Torchy PomPom scattered. ” And a good job you did 

poodle joined him there. “The clue must be could not be seen. But the bury me,” smiled Torchy. “ This clue was buried, 

buried in the sand,” she yapped, and started Beam was shining from the too.” The words were : Back to the palace you 

some doggy digging. Sand flew all over Torchy ! lumpy mound of sand I must go, and look very closely near Dithers’ toe. 



7. All the toys ran helter-skelter to the palace, and found King 8. Then King Dithers had a splendid idea. He asked Torchy 

Dithers lying on a sofa with his feet on a cushion. “ Aha I ” to ask his Magic Beam to help hinn find the missing treasure, 

he said. “ You will soon find the treasure now.” Torchy When Torchy switched his switch, the Beam shone on an 

looked under the cushion, but the treasure was not there. Can enormous iced cake in the royal kitchen. “ Hooray ! Found 

you guess why ? The King had forgotten where he had hidden it I it. Now let’s do- some treasure eatingl” laughed Torchy. 
































































































































































































































1. Torchy is the boy with 2. Torchy was in trouble. There was very 3. It did not take them long to reach the Earth, 

a Magic Beam in his hat. He little electricity left in his battery I “ We But when they got there, Torchy sank to the 

lives in Topsy-Turvy Land, must go to the Earth and buy a new ground—he had no electricity left at all ! “Stay 

which is a wonderful star battery," said Torchy to PomPom the there," barked PomPom, “ I shall go and buy a 

twinkling high in the sky. Poodle. So off they whizzed in a rocket ship. battery just as quickly as I can, Torchy." 



4. PomPom dashed off, leaving Torchy 
alone. And who should come along but 
Bossieboots, a real little girl. “ What 
a darling little toy boy," she said, picking 
up the surprised and helpless Torchy. 


5. And do you know what Bossieboots did ? 
She took Torchy home, and popped him into 
her toy cupboard. PomPom, who had 
cleverly managed to buy a brand-new battery, 
followed her, watching with doggie dismay. 


6. When Bossieboots went out, PomPom 
dashed in. “ Here I am, Torchy ! " she 
yapped, “ I have come to rescue you I " 
But now the cupboard was full of toys, 
and Torchy was nowhere to be seen. 



7. Who knows what would have happened if a very inquisitive 
cat hadn’t gone clambering all over the toys. For when the cat 
reached the top of the toys, they all tumbled down—and down 
tumbled Torchy with them. “I am glad to see you," barked 
PomPom, giving Torchy the tiny battery he had bought. 



8. dust as soon as the battery was fitted into place, Torchy sprang 
to his feet I 11 dumping diminy I " he said, “ I thought I would be 
stuck in that cupboard forever. PomPom, you are the very best 
rescuer I know. Let’s go ! " And they both raced to their 
rocket, longing to get back to Topsy-Turvy Land. 























Torchy. He is the boy with at his palace. All the toys were Beam to help him. It shone straight on to Cherry Cottage, 

a Magic Beam in his hat, there, except Rag Doll. 41 I will where Rag Doll lived—and Cherry Cottage was on fire I 

who lives on a faraway star soon find out where little Rag Doll Yes, smoke was pouring from the house of fruit, and Rag 


called Topsy-Turvy Land. is, King,” said Torchy with a smile. Doll was shouting 41 Help I Fire I M very loudly indeed. 



4. 44 Call the fire brigade!” yelled King 5. Squish the Spaceboy helped Torchy 6. Then off Daffy galloped at top speed, 

Dithers. ‘‘There isn't a fire brigade in carry the water, while Daffy the pulling the gallant Frutown firemen behind 

Frutown,” Torchy replied. 44 We shall have Donkey stood by, ready to pull King her. 44 Faster I Faster ! ” cried Torchy. 44 If 

to be our own fire brigade. Fetch buckets of Dithers' coach. King Dithers just we don’t hurry up, there won’t be anything 

water, everyone, and do hurry !” watched, but he watched very nicely. left of Cherry Cottage except the stalk !” 



7. Before you could say Topsy-Turvy backwards, they were at 
the scene of the fire. Rag Doll was glad to see her friends. 
Squish splashed water on to the flames, while King Dithers 
squirted water from a hose. Soon there was only just a little 
smoke coming from the cottage, and then no smoke at all. 


8. The toys sat down for a well-deserved rest. “Oh, thank you,” 
said Rag Doll gratefully. “ It was a pleasure,” puffed Torchy. 
44 Now we will repair your cottage, and make it as good as 
new.” Which they did ! And King Dithers was so pleased 
with Daffy, he gave him a medal—for galloping fast I 

















4. Rag Doll was surprised, and sad, too. The 
three toys had bent those flowers, you see. 
The toys were sorry, but that didn’t unbend 
the hollyhocks, did it? Rag Doll wept, and 
decided to ask Torchy for help. 


5. So the doll soon ran 
to where Torchy was, 
and told him everything. 
11 Leave this to my Magic 
Beam,” said Torchy. 


6. At once the Beam shone on to Pongo the Pirate’s 
grapefruit boat. Pongo was just putting his oars 
away when he was shone on. Of course, Torchy 
knew what the Beam meant, and asked Pongo if he 
could borrow some of his oars for an e mergency. 



7. Pongo agreed, even though he could not quite understand 8. Soon they were back at the doll’s cherry cottage. And do you 

how wooden oars could help Rag Doll’s hollyhocks. So he know what Torchy did then ? He took the oars, and stuck them in 

got out four nice oars, and soon the three Toys were hurrying the ground right next to the bendy hollyhocks. Then he tied the 

towards Rag Doll’s garden just as fast as their legs flowers to them I They stood up straight again now, didn’t they? 

would carry them—which really was very fast indeed. Rag Doll was so pleased. ” Thank you, dear, dear friends,” she said. 











1. Torchy is the boy with 2. Have you ever woken up feeling full 3. He ran to the lollipop field, climbed a cherry 

a Magic Beam in his hat. of mischief? Squish the Spaceboy did one tree, and waited. Soon PomPom the Poodle came 

Where does he live? He morning. So he went to a wood and cut tripping along. Squish let fly at her with some 

lives on a wonderful, faraway himself a pea shooter. But there weren’t round, ripe cherries. Pop-pippity-POP 1 The flying 

star called Topsy-Turvy Larid. any peas, so he decided to shoot cherries. fruit did give poor PomPom a not-very-nice surprise. 



4. The poodle ran all the way back to Frutown—and 5. “I think / know 6. The Beam shone on to a water pistol, 

there she found Torchy. She told the Battery Boy who’s in that tree,” said “ Follow me 1 ” laughed Torchy, “and bring 

what had happened to her. Then who should come Torchy. He asked his some water with you. I think we are just 

dashing up but Rag Doll, saying that she had been Beam to shine on some- going to give a certain cherry-shooter a 

fired at by that someone in that tree, too. thing very helpful. surprise that he will never forget. 



7. When they got near the tree, they moved very quietly 8. We know who that someone was, don’t we? And now Torchy 

indeed. Then Torchy filled the water pistol from the bucket and his two friends knew too. Down tumbled Squish from his cherry 

of water, took aim, and squirted a steady stream of water tree hiding place, and it was only his space-suit which stopped him 

right at the place where someone could be seen moving. getting wet through. “ All right, Torchy I ’* he cried. “ I won't fire 

And that someone cried “ Ooof I " very loudly indeed. cherries at people again, truly I won't I " And he didn’t. 























































4. “Something must be done about you, 5. “Maybe you do think you are 6. Poor Squish wasn't a bit pleased. Torchy 

Squish," said Torchy. “ I’ll ask my Magic strong," King Dithers told Squish. borrowed King Dithers’ whip and pretended 

Beam to help." Torchy’s beam shone right “ But you mustn't push little dolls to be a real coachman. Squish huffed and 

on King Dithers, who was playing cats- off swings. To prove how strong puffed and really pulled very hard indeed, as 

cradles. Torchy told the King everything. you are, you can pull my coach." you can see for yourselves, girls and boys. 



7. At last the ride was over and the coach was put 8. “ I’m sure Squish will never push dolls off swings again," Torchy said, 
away. “Well, Squish," said King Dithers. “You over tea. Squish was snuggling beside Daffy in her stable. “I don’t 

really are strong, aren’t you ? You’re going to be think I ever want to be the strongest toy in Topsy-Turvy Land any more," 

useful. Now come and eat a big tea so that you’ll he told her. “No," said Daffy. “You just be the sleepiest toy 

grow even stronger." Squish was too tired to eat I instead. It’s much nicer." And Squish had to agree that it was I 

















By ROBERTA LEI&H 

1. Do you know who lives 
on that faraway star called 
Topsy-Turvy Land ? Yes, 
it is Torchy, the boy with 
a Magic Beam in his hat. 


2. Bad B6y Bogey had been fetched from the 
Earth in Torchy's space rocket. You see, 
he had played so many tricks that the Earth 
folk wanted a rest from them. Torchy knew 
he could find something for Bogey to do. 


3. 14 You need a job to keep you busy,’* Torchy toid 
Bogey. 44 A busy boy is a useful boy, you know." 
Bogey was given some paint and a brush and 
told to paint Rag Doll’s Cherry Cottage. But he 
didn’t want to work. He wanted to play tricks ! 








4. Then he thought of the trickiest 
trick ever. Rag Doll was asleep 
inside her cottage, so he crept in 
and painted spots on her face. 
Wasn’t that mischievous of him? 


5. Later, as Torchy was busy reading 
his best comic —Harold Hare's Own 
Paper , of course—Rag Doll came 
running to him. 44 Oh, Torchy I I’ve 
got measly spots,’’ she cried. 


6. Torchy asked his Magic Beam to help, and it 
shone on some soap and a scrubbing brush. 44 Are 
soap and scrubbing brushes good for measles? 
asked Rag Doll. But Torchy knew that the Beam 
always shines on something helpful, you see. 



7. 14 The Beam means us to scrub the spots 
off,” Torchy explained. So they did. 14 Those 
spots were painted spots,” said Torchy. 
44 Cheeky Bogey has been up to his tricks 
again, I’ll be bound. We mustgoandfind him.” 


8. Off they went, and found Bogey hiding in the space rocket. “You’re a 
silly, bad Bogey boy,” Torchy told him. 44 You can just set to work and paint 
all the houses in Frutown. That should keep you so busy you just won’t have 
time to play a single trick. 44 And Torchy was quite right about that. Soon Bogey 
was the busiest boy in all Topsy-Turvy Land and the most useful 1 














1. Topsy-Turvy Land is the 2. BONK I PLINK I BLONK I Torchy was 3. “That’s a splendid idea,” cried PomPom. But 
home of a special someone . playing conkers with PomPom the Poodle in she didn’t think it so splendid when they found they 

He is, of course, Torchy the the Lollipop field. “ I saw some super-big had to cross a stream to reach the wood. “There’s 

Battery Boy. And Torchy conkers in the Magic Wood, today,” said no bridge,” said PomPom. “ And all my curly 

has his own Magic Beam 1 Torchy. 11 Shall we go there and find some ? 99 curls will go straight, if I get wet ! ” 



4. Torchy knew that, so he asked his 5. So they picked three of the biggest 6. And weren’t those two chums glad 

Magic Beam to help. The Beam shone lollipops and laid them on the stream. they had crossed the stream, for in Magic 

right at the Lollipop field. “I know,” “ I’m off,” smiled PomPom, as she whisked Wood they found the largest conkers ever I 

laughed Torchy, “the Beam means us across the lollipop bridge. “ Wait for me,” “ What a fine game we’ll have with these,” 

to use lollipops as stepping-stones.” Torchy said, and followed after her. Torchy said. But PomPom was thinking. 



7. You see, PomPom hadn’t forgotten those big lollipops. “ I’m 8. “ I know,” sighed PomPom. “ But look at me—aren’t I the 
going to get them on the way back,” she said. “ As I step on straightest poodle you’ve ever seen ? 99 Torchy had to admit that 

the one in front, I’ll pick up the one behind. 99 But it wasn’t she was. “ Well, never mind,” he said. “ I’ll take you home, 

as easy as it sounded and—SPLOSH—she landed in the stream I dry you and put your’curlers in. Then you will be smart and 

41 Well, you shouldn’t have been quite so greedy,” Torchy said. ready for our conker game.” And PomPom felt cheerful again I 

































41 I’m so glad you turned to King Dithers wcs upset. For Daffy the 44 WHOOOPS ! ” he cried as he tumbled 

my page,” says Torchy, the Donkey had overslept, and there had been down. 41 Where am I going? ” He very 

Battery Boy. 41 I come from no one to take him for his morning ride. soon knew I 4 ‘ Get me out of here I ” he 

Topsy-Turvy Land and I’ve The king was so busy being cross that called to Daffy, who was leaning over and 

a Magic Beam in my hat.” he didn’t see the big hole behind him ! looking at him. 44 How ?” Daffy asked. 



44 I’ll go and ask Torchy what to do,” 44 Do help me! ” cried King “Tie the other end around you,” Torchy 

said Daffy. Torchy was out on his Dithers. Torchy had a told King Dithers. With Daffy pushing the 

cycle, and by the time Daffy found him, BIG think. 44 I know,” he cycle, and Torchy pedalling, they hauled the 

she had forgotten where the hole was. said. And he got some rope king right out of the hole. 44 Well done, 

But Torchy’s Magic Beam soon found it ! and tied it to his cycle. Torchy,” said the king, 44 Daffy too I” 





O NCE upon a time there was a little 
fox who lived in a castle with tall 
turrets. In one of them, right at the top, 
was a small room. The little fox could 
look out of the window, and see the 
village square and the road and the 
people walking by. So, there were few 
things that happened in the world that 
the little fox didn’t know about. 

Though he was only little, he was a 
magic fox, and whatever he wished came 
true. 

One morning, after breakfast, the 
little fox was running in circles round his 
room, just for fun, when he heard the 
clatter of horse’s hoofs down below. 


He looked out and 
saw it was the bold, 
bad baron who was 
riding along and he 
heard him say, “ Ho, 
ho, ho ! I’m fierce ! 
I’m going to be un¬ 
kind to everybody! ” 

“ This won’t do at all ! ” thought the 
little fox. “ I’d better have him here and 
talk to him.” So he wished hard . And 
the baron appeared in the room, scratch¬ 
ing his head. 

When he saw the little fox he said, 
“ I’m fierce ! I’ll chase you ! ” And he 
was ever so surprised to see the fox 
coming holding out his paw, “ I AM 
glad to see you, dear, gentle baron ! ” he 
said. 

“ I’m NOT gentle ! ” said the baron. 
“ I’m fierce and I’m going to chase 
you ! ” 

“ You’re not fierce,” said the fox. 


“ If you were, surely the villagers wouldn’t 
say you were a good baron and cheer 
you ! Look out of the window ! ” 

They looked and, sure enough, they 
saw “THREE CHEERS FOR THE 
BARON ” written on a banner and the 
villagers were dancing around carrying 
it and cheering. 

What they didn’t see, was that the 
villagers had written “ THREE CHEERS 
FOR THE BARON’S HORSE.” Only 
the last part was hidden. 

The horse was giving the children 
rides round the market place for a penny 
each. 

“ Well,” said the baron. " I 
THOUGHT I was fierce.” (Nobody 
had ever said * three cheers ’ for him 
before. And he liked it very much.) 

“ I think I’ll stop being fierce,” he said. 

And he did stop—thanks to the little fox! 






























41 Ask your Magic Beam to help,” 
said Rag Doll. So Torchy did 
that very thing, and the Beam 
shone on some leaves in a field. 


Torchy knew just 
what his Beam meant 
them to do, and he 
and Rag Doll pasted 


44 What a good idea I ” said Torchy. the leaves on the wall. 


Now it didn’t matter about there not being enough 
wallpaper, because the leaves made such a pretty 
pattern. 41 How jolly smart,” said Pilliwig the 
Clown and PomPom the Poodle when they came to 
tea. And they were right, it was smart wasn’t it? 


He went home and got 
a glue pot and put some 
glue all round his hat, 
inside, and round his 
head. Then hVput his 
hat on and waited for the 
glue to dry. 



O NCE upon a time there was a man 
named John Smith who bought a 
new hat. 

He put it on and went for a walk in the 
park. It was a very windy day and the 
wind blew his new hat off. 

It went right up in the air, over the 
trees and houses and over the hills and far 
away, and was never heard of again. 

So Mr. Smith went and bought another 
hat. And the wind blew IT away, too, 
right up in the air over the trees and 
houses and over the hills and far away, 
and it was never heard of again. 

So Mr. Smith went and bought 
ANOTHER hat. But, this time, he 
didn’t put it on. 


“ The wind will never blow it off 
now ! ” said Mr. Smith. 

Just then Mrs. Smith came in with the 
tea, and they sat down to eat. 

“ Aren’t you going to take your hat 
off ? ” asked Mrs. Smith. 

“ No ! ** said Mr. Smith, “ It’s glued 
on.” 

That evening, at bath time, Mr. Smith 
wore his hat in the bath and it got all wet. 
And then, he went to bed in his hat. 

Mrs. Smith was surprised ! 

In the morning, when he was leaving 
for the office, Mrs. Smith said: “Have 
you combed your hair, John ? ” 

“ No,” said Mr. Smith, “ How CAN 
I with my hat on ? ” 


“ You mustn’t go to the office without 
combing your hair ! ” said Mrs. Smith. 

Well, since Mr. Smith couldn't comb his 
hair he didn’t go to the office. He went 
back to bed. 

And he stayed there for twenty years, 
and read the papers. 

It WAS nice !—especially on Wednes¬ 
day mornings when he read all about 
Mr.Toad in “ Harold Hare’s Own Paper.” 

But, at last, he got tired of staying in 
bed, and got up and went for a walk in 
the park. 

It was a very windy day and the wind 
blew hard. But it couldn’t blow Mr. 
Smith’s hat off. 

It blew harder still. And harder and 
harder, till, at last, it blew Mr. Smith’s 
hat and Mr. Smith right up in the air, 
over the trees and houses and over the 
hills and far awayi and they were never 
heard of again. 











By ROBERTA LEIGH 

Faraway in Topsy-Turvy 
Land, lives Torchy, the 
Battery Boy. “ You know 
about the Magic Beam in 
my hat ! 99 says Torchy. 




14 Pepper Pie is gor¬ 
geous,” said Sparky the 
Dragon. But Rag Doll 
was very busy knitting 
a pullover for Torchy. 



It was Torchy’s birthday, you see. Rag Doll had made a 
cake, too, for his party tea. When Torchy arrived, Rag 
Doll gave him the pullover she had made. 44 How lovely, 11 
said Torchy. “ I’ll try it on straight away I 99 And he 
did 1 But Rag Doll had made it much much too big. 



Rag Doll was upset. 44 It may 
fit one of the other toys,” Torchy 
said, 44 then you could knit me 
something else.” But it was 
even too big for Sparky ! 



So Torchy asked his Magic Beam to 
help. The Beam shone right on King 
Dither’s palace. 44 Of course,” said 
Torchy happily. “The pullover will be 
the very size for King Dithers ! ” 



V. 


44 Just what I need,” said the King when 
he saw it. 44 Torchy can have my watch 
and chain in return.” Rag Doll and Tor¬ 
chy were pleased. Torchy had always 
wanted a watch and chain I 


very good. Then he had 
an idea. 
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A ONCE UBON A TIME S*>RT By Donald Biwet 


■■ • ' if 

O NCE upon a time there was an owl 
whose name was Alfred, who was 
great friends with a bat whose name was 
Roger. But sometimes they found it 
rather difficult to talk to each other, 
because when Alfred perched on a branch, 

Roger always hung upside down by his 
claws ! And that made their heads so 
far apart that all they could hear when 
they talked to each other was a sort of 
mumble. 

If Alfred perched lower down so that 
their heads were level, it was still a bit 
awkward talking to an upside down face 
just opposite. So Alfred kept trying to 
screw his neck round so that his head 
would be upside down, too. But it wasn’t 


“ / must perch upside 
down, too ! ” he said. 

He tried hanging rm 
with his claws and then 
falling backwards, but 
that made him giddy. Then he tried 
falling forward and nearly fell flat on his 
beak. But in the end he did it ! 

When his mother saw him she was 
very surprised, and said : 

i. 3-re no A 

At least that’s^ what it sounded like to 
Alfred. And he said : 

“ What did you say, Mummy ? ” 

And his mother replied : 

jnoA pue 

3uiOD puu uMop apisdn SuiSueq doj§ „ 
But Alfred couldn’t understand, so she 
went and saw the wise old owl who lived 
in an oak. She told him that Alfred was 
very silly and wouldn’t come and have 
his tea, and kept hanging upside down. 


So the wise old owl thought and 
thought and then flew down from his 
perch and rather creakily and slowly, 
because he was very old, he stood on his 
head and said : 

<t *pB3i{ xno<C uo SuipuEjs Ajjl „ 

“ I beg your pardon ? ” said the 
mother owl. 

“ It’s all right ! ” said the wise old owl, 
standing the right way up again. 

“ Try standing on your head,” he said. 

“ Oh, all right ! ” replied the mother 
owl, and went away. And she went up 
to Alfred, who was still hanging by his 
claws talking to the bat, and stood on her 
head, and said : 

“ Tea’s ready, Alfred. Come right 
away, now ! ” 

Alfred replied : 

44 Righto, Mummy ! ” 

He understood at once, you see ! 

And he stopped hanging upside down 
and went to have his tea. 





























By ROBERTA LEIGH 

Yes, Torchy the Battery 
Boy, from Topsy-Turvy 
Land is on this page again, 
and he hasn’t forgotten 
that special hat of his I 



There were no clocks in Topsy-Turvy Land, 
and this made the toys so worried. 11 If 
you want to know the time, ask a policeman 
—that’s what I always say,” said PomPom 
the Poodle. ” But there isn’t one here.” 


” Then let’s go down to Earth in my rocket 
and find one,” Torchy told PomPom. 
But when at last they reached an Earth 
Toy Shop, the Toy Shop man had just 
sold the very last toy policeman ! 



So Torchy pressed the switch 
in his jacket, and that very 
helpful Magic Beam showed 
him a toy policeman who 
had been thrown away I 



He was old and rather 
shabby, but as Torchy's 
rocket reached Topsy- 
Turvy Land, the toy 
policeman came to life I 



Torchy and PomPom were pleased when he showed 
them his watch. ” We’ll call you Bobby,” they 
told him. All the toys helped to make him clean 
and smart again. And then they danced round him 
singing : ” Hurray for Bobby and his watch 1 M 





O NCE upon a time there was a door 
knocker shaped like a dragon. It 
looked as if it was made of brass. But it 
wasn’t really made of brass—it was a real 
live dragon. His name was Chris and he 
was a very young dragon. In fact, he was a 
baby dragon, and this is his story. 

One Tuesday evening he was walking 
along the street when a big Alsatian dog 
came walking towards him. Now 
Alsatians can’t bear dragons, not even 
baby ones, because big dragons always 
chase Alsatians, you see. And, if they 
catch one, they breathe smoke at it, and 
Alsatians don’t like that. So, whenever 
they see a baby dragon, they chase it. 
Now, Chris didn’t want to be chased. 


He was feeling rather tired 
and he was a long way 
from home. So, when he 
saw the Alsatian, he ran 
into the front garden of a 
house and ran up the front 
door, and then wrapped his 
tail round an old hinge on the door where 
a knocker had been, and hung down. And, 
because he was a lovely brass-coloured 
dragon, he looked just like a door knocker. 

The Alsatian snuffled round the -gate for 
a bit. “ That’s funny ! ” he thought. 
“ I’m sure I saw a' baby dragon run in 
here ! ” Luckily he didn’t look up at the 
door or he’d, have seen smoke coming from 
Chris’ nostrils, arid that would have given 
the game away. Presently he went 
off. 

Next morning the postman came up the 
path with some letters. Chris was still 
there, asleep. “ My ! What a lovely 
new door knocker ! ” said the postman, 
and he went : “ Rat-tat-tat-tat ! 99 


Then he nearly jumped out of his skin, 
because the door knocker bit him. 

“ No ! ” said the postman later that day, 
when he was having tea with some other 
postmen. “ No ! I’ll never go to that 
house again ! If they want their letters 
they can come and get them. Door 
knockers that bite, indeed ! 99 

Of course, Chris wouldn’t have bitten 
the postman if he’d stopped to think. But 
then, he’d been sound asleep ! And, after 
all, if people will use sleeping dragons as 
door knockers and go “ Rat-tat-tat-tat ! ” 
with them, what can they expect ? 

Now that Chris was awake he looked 
about to see if he could see any Alsatians 
anywhere. But there weren’t any. So he 
got down off the door and ran home as 
fast as he could. 

There was lovely pepper for breakfast. 
And he ate it all up and then went out to 
play with the other little dragons. 
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“ I’m off to post this letter to King Dithers,” Torchy 
told PomPom the Poodle. 41 Tee hee ! ” giggled PomPom, 
14 there aren't any pillar-boxes here.” Torchy hadn’t 
thought of that. So he switched on his Beam and followed 
it. It was shining on a hollow log and a toadstool I 


44 What a jolly pillar¬ 
box we shall make with 
those,” laughed Torchy, 
as they rolled them down 
the hill at top speed ! 


And they did ! 44 But we have 

no one to collect and deliver the 
letters,” cried PomPom. 44 Bouncing 
Batteries l” gasped Torchy. “We 
have painted our box for nothing! ” 


44 Ask your Beam again, 
do ! ” begged PomPom. 
And this time it shone 
on Daffy the Donkey. She 
was playing with the King. 


“ We need you, Daffy,” Torchy said. 44 You see, 
you are going to pull the very first Topsy-Turvy 
Land Mail Coach ! ” Soon that smart red pillar¬ 
box was full right up with letters. And Daffy was 
the busiest, happiest Mail Coach-puller ever I 


. ■ jh ■■ ■ .'' 11 " v v' ' “ Have you come to 

jLl.' st:, y lon P ? ” the y asTcd. 
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A OMCE UfON A TIME STOAT », BmmIE KM ^ Wnd 

iv.:,,,., isn’t it ? He’s such a 

O NCE upon a time there lived a snow shivery wind, and does make us cold.” 

owl whose name was Hooty. He And the starlings huddled together to 

lived all by himself on a cliff in Iceland. keep warm. 

His great friend was the North Wind. Just then the manager of the Festival 
They were nearly always together. Hall came out of his office. He looked 

One day Hooty asked the North up and down the road, then he saw the 

Wind if he would give him a ride all the starlings and crossed over to their tree, 

way to London. “ Oh, yes ! ” said the “ Have you seen the band ? ” he said. 

North Wind. “ I like going to London ! ” “ All the people in the hall are waiting 

So after supper they set off. to hear the concert, and the band hasn’t 

The North Wind blew as hard as he come. Dear starlings, willjt-eu come inside 
could over land and sea. At last they and sing to the people instead ? ” 
reached London and, looking down, So the starlings, who were shivering 
Hooty saw a lot of starlings in a tree with cold, said they would. But Hooty 

next to the Festival Hall. They were and the North Wind wanted to come, too. 

pleased to see him. The manager was a bit put out, because 


O NCE upon a time there lived a snow 
owl whose name was Hooty. He 
lived all by himself on a cliff in Iceland. 
His great friend was the North Wind. 
They were nearly always together. 

One day Hooty asked the North 
Wind if he would give him a ride all the 
way to London. “ Oh, yes ! ” said the 
North Wind. “ I like going to London ! ” 
So after supper they set off. 

The North Wind blew as hard as he 
could over land and sea. At last they 
reached London and, looking down, 
Hooty saw a lot of starlings in a tree 
next to the Festival Hall. They were 
pleased to see him. 


he knew that if the North Wind came and 
listened to the concert, all the people in 
the audience would simply freeze . And 
their teeth would chatter so, nobody would 
be able to hear the starlings. 

“ I’ll tell you what I’ll do,” said the 
manager. “ The snow owl can sit in my 
best seat and watch, and the North 
Wind can go to the restaurant and have 
some hot soup to warm him up.” 

So that’s just what happened. It was 
jolly. 

After the concert was over the manager 
gave the starlings, and Hooty, a whole 
bucket of crumbs to eat. 

Then the North Wind said : “ It’s 

time to go back now.” So Hooty kissed 
all the starlings goodnight. There were 
two hundred and forty-seven of them, 
so-it took quite a long time. Then he 
flew home with the North Wind all the 
way to Iceland. 
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By ROBERTA LEIGH 

Come on a trip to Topsy- 
Turvy Land and meet 
Torchy, the Battery Boy ! 
That Magic Beam of his 
is always very helpful. 







































Really ?” asked Pilliwig as he Very soon, Pilliwig was the cloviest clown 


helped Torchy climb the tree. 
Then he held out his hat, and 
Torchy filled it right to the very 
top with cloves, as you can see. 


in all Topsy-Turvy Land I But the best part 
of all was that his painful tooth wasn’t painful 
any more. 11 Oh Torchy, thank you,” cried 
Pilliwig. “And thank you, Magic Beam, too.” 


Pilliwig tidied himself up at 
the palace. ” I'm sure you will 
enjoy the party now that your 
toothache is better,” said Torchy. 

And Pilliwig certainly did I 





A ONCE UrO*t A Wfi* mOKf ft? DomM ftta* 


O NCE upon a time, outside the British 
Museum, there lay two stone lions. 
They were very big. 

One was a very kind, contented lion 
and lay very still all day. 

But the other licked a man coming 
out of the door of the British Museum ! 
He was surprised ! “ What do you 

think I am ? ” said the man, “ an ice¬ 
cream ? ” And he walked angrily away. 

After that the stone lion often licked 
people coming out of the British Museum, 
so they went and told the Head Keeper. 

“ It’s not right ! ” they said. “ It’s all 
wet and tickly. It would be bad enough 
getting licked by a proper lion but a 


STONE lion has a very 
rough tongue. How 
would you like it ? It 
simply must stop ! ” 

“ I’m sorry ! ” said the 
Head Keeper. “ I’ll see 
to it right away.” 

He went outside and told the stone 
lion that he mustn’t lick people. 

But, next day, t some people com¬ 
plained again. So the Head Keeper 
went to the little room in the Museum 
where he thinks and drinks tea with the 
other keepers. And he thought: “ How 
can I make that stone lion stop licking 
people ? ” 

Suddenly he did think of a way. 

“ Har har har ! ” he laughed. “ Har 
har har 1 I’ll teach that lion not to do it 
again ! ” 

That evening when he was having his 
supper he said to his wife, “ Do you 


know what lions like to eat best ? ” 

" Oh, yes,” she said. “ Pork chops 
and bones ! Everyone knows that ! ” 

“ Quite right ! ” said the Keeper. 
“ And do you know what lions don't 
like to eat ? ” 

“ No,” said his wife, “ I don’t know.” 

“ They HATE rice pudding,” said the 
Keeper. “ HaVe you ever seen a lion 
eating rice pudding ? “Of course not!” 
said his wife. 

“ Well, there you are ! ” said the 
Keeper. 

Next day, just before he went out of 
the door of the British Museum, the Head 
Keeper got a rice pudding and smeared 
some on his cheek. 

The stone lion licked him. 

" Ugh! it said, “ Rice pudding ! ” 

It was ever so upset, and after that it 
never licked anybody again. 











” 1 will carry an apricot back 
to your kitchen for you,” 
said Torchy. But when he 
tried to lift a huge fruit, it was 
far too heavy for him 1 


” I shall ask my Beam to help us again,” puffed 
Torchy. This time it shone straight at a pair of 
roller skates. So Torchy rolled the apricot on to the 
skates, then he and Rag Doll tied a piece of string 
to it, and pulled it all the way home. 


Rag Doll was delighted I 11 I 
shall make the yummicst 
apricot pie ever,” she chuckled. 
And that, girls and boys, is 
exactly what she did I 


fmm 


:r' r* 1 " ~ i- _ _ ' _ "1 “ Oh, all right ! ” said 

liV4SG* m *h c big toe, at last. “The 

mouse can stay, but he 
9 must not eat cheese in the 

1 ' ^ shoe because it makes 

crumbs, and they tickle.” 
So the little mouse 

O NCE upon a time there was a mouse stopped eating cheese in the shoe. He 

who lived in a shoe, and he would always took his cheese to a little hole in 

have been very happy there except that the wall behind the kitchen stove, where 

a foot lived there as well, and it was the cat couldn’t reach him. And then, 

very crowded sometimes when the foot when the cat had gone out, it ran back 

was there. and got in the shoe again. So there were 

And the foot said, “ Go away, mouse. never any crumbs in the shoe and the 

It’s my shoe.” foot was very pleased. 

“ No 1 ” said the mouse, “ It’s mine ! ” Now, the shoes belonged to a little 
“ Oh, do stop arguing ! ” said the girl called Sheila and one day Sheila’s 

big toe. “ It’s my shoe. You shouldn’t mother said, “ Why is it that you are 

be here at all.” always getting holes in your socks ? 

But the little toe, who was very sweet, Have you got a mouse in your shoes that 
said, “ He’s a dear little mouse, and there nibbles .? ” 

is a tiny space to spare in my corner.” Of course, Sheila knew there was a 

But the big toe said, “ No ! ” mouse in her shoe, but she didn’t tell 

“ Oh, please let the mouse stay,” her Mummy that. She went and took 

begged the little toe. off her shoe and looked inside. 


“ Mouse,” she said, “ if you keep 
nibbling my socks and making holes 
in them, you’ll have to go away and live 
in the little hole in the wall behind the 
kitchen stove next the cat’s basket. 
And you won’t like that, will you ? ” 

So the mouse changed his ways and kept 
very quiet, except when he squeaked. 
(You can always tell when there’s a 
mouse in someone’s shoe because you 
can hear it squeaking.) 

And he never nibbled Sheila’s socks 
any more. The big toe was very pleased. 
“ He is a nice mouse ! ” it said, “ so 
agreeable and friendly.” 

“ Yes,” said the little toe. “ Isn't he! ” 
And so it was that the mouse was 
allowed to stay in the shoe with the big 
toe, the little toe, and all the other middle- 
sized toes in between—-and, of course, the 
sock ! 









44 I’ll ask my Magic Beam to help," 
Torchy said. His Beam shone on the sails of 
Pongo the Pirate’s boat. “Can we borrow 
your trouser sail to dry Sparky ?” Torchy 
asked. But Pongo said, 14 NO I ” 


But while Pongo was argu¬ 
ing withTorchy and Sparky, 
PomPom crept up behind 
him and borrowed the 
sails from the boat. 


Torchy wrapped Sparky up in the sail and 
rubbed him dry again. 44 Don’t sulk, Pongo , 99 
said PomPom. 44 See how happy your sail 
has made Sparky. He’s puffing out flames 
again as fast as any little dragon can puff.” 


1 "1 "* "JET* ^ 'J "> could, and they always 

^ had something nice to eat. 

£HFlCI H Sometimes they had scram- 

M3KMR*9firT •' 'WWi ' bled e gS s ’ sometimes they 

; had roast beef and 
afr ONCE WON A TIHI STORY By DoiwJ4 > l w « t potatoes, sometimes they 
L si ;. .. - A ;,. , had orange jelly, and some- 

O NCE upon a time, long ago, in the times they had strawberry jam sandwiches 
city of Dublin, there lived a chef and chocolate cake. But everyone thought 
with a white hat who was the best chef the tastiest meal of all was fish and chips, 
in the world. His friend was a head One day the chef said to the head 
waiter who wore a black swallow-tail waiter : “ Let’s go and catch some fish in 
coat and who was more important than Dublin Bay, and serve them for dinner 
all the head waiters in Dublin. tonight.” 

Every day, that busy chef cooked “ Why not ? ” said the head waiter, 
dinner for a hundred people and the head And off they went. 

waiter served it on beautiful china plates. When they reached ,the beach, they 
All the spoons and forks were made of rolled up their trousers to the knees and 
silver, and the knives were brightly took off their shoes. The chef had 
polished. brought his frying pan to put the fish in, 

Now, all the fathers and mothers who and the head waiter had brought a net 
lived in Dublin went to have dinner at to catch them in. 

that grand restaurant whenever they As soon as the fish saw them coming 


fa <fNjCl WjH * flWg gTORY By 

O NCE upon a time, long ago, in the 
city of Dublin, there lived a chef 
with a white hat who was the best chef 
in the world. His friend was a head 
waiter who wore a black swallow-tail 
coat and who was more important than 
all the head waiters in Dublin. 

Every day, that busy chef cooked 
dinner for a hundred people and the head 
waiter served it on beautiful china plates. 
All the spoons and forks were made of 
silver, and the knives were brightly 
polished. 

Now, all the fathers and mothers who 
lived in Dublin went to have dinner at 
that grand restaurant whenever they 


they went and hid behind the rocks. 

But a lobster, whose name was Charlie, 
said : “ Never mind about them. I 

won’t let the chef and the head waiter 
catch you.” 

He waited while the chef and the head 
waiter got nearer and nearer. While he 
waited, he practised nipping with his 
claws. As soon as they came close, he 
nipped one of the chef’s big toes with one 
claw and one of the head waiter’s big 
toes with the other claw. 

When Charlie let them go they forgot 
all about catching fish and ran away as 
quickly as they could. They never came 
back again, either. 

And the little fish in Dublin Bay just 
laughed and laughed and played Splash 
me and You can't catch my tail games until 
it was time for them to go to sleep. 


































Soon Torchy and Rag Doll were snipping And he was right I Rag 

and stitching and stitching and snipping Doll's new dress was the 

just as fast as they could. 11 Oh, Rag prettiest ever I “I will 

Doll — you're going to look so pretty make a cute cherry hat to 


in this leafy dress,” laughed Torchy. go with it,” Torchy said. 


Torchy did, too I When Squish the Spaceboy and 
PomPom the Poodle came to see Rag Doll, they 
could hardly believe she was the same doll. 
They all danced round her singing : ” Hooray for 
the prettiest doll in all Topsy-Turvy Land I ” 



that it got very squashed 
in the wire. It couldn’t 
go as fast as the little 
words, so it got left behind 
and began to cry. 

“ I’ll go back the other 
way again,” it decided. 

O NCE upon a time there was a man What a fuss there was ! It had to 
and a telephone. The telephone squeeze past other words. “ Oh, don’t 
went, “ Ring, ring ! Ring, ring ! Ring, push ! ” they said. “ You’re going the 
ring ! ” wrong way.” 

“ Hello ! ” said the man, picking up The man was very surprised when the 
the receiver. word came back. 

His wife, who was far away, spoke. “ You are a silly ! ” he said, “ I told 
“ Hello ! ” she said, “ I can’t find the my wife to look in the refrigerator for the 

cat’s dinner. Where did you put it? cat’s dinner. If she didn’t hear me say 

The poor little thing is ever so hungry.” refrigerator , she won’t know where to look 
“ What a shame ! ” said the man, “ I and the cat won’t get any dinner. It 

put the cat’s dinner in the refrigerator .” will get thinner and thinner till there is 

All the words he said rushed along the nothing left of it but its miaow—you 

telephone line back to his wife, at the wouldn’t like that to happen, would you? 

other end of the wire. All except the “ Now you be a good word and I’ll 
last word, refrigerator , which was such a send you off again and mind you don’t 

big word—bigger than all the others— get stuck this time,” the man added. 


So he listened very carefully. 

“ Where did you say the cat’s dinner 
was ? ” he heard his wife say. 

“ I said, it’s in the refrigerator ,” he said. 

This time the refrigerator word was ready 
r "to have a really good try. Off it went 
along the wire, faster than a speedy space 
rocket. 

In fact it went so fast it almost reached 
the other end before all the other words 
in the sentence, and that wouldn’t have 
been very helpful. 

So it got to the other end at the right 
time— exactly right. 

The lady was very pleased indeed, and 
sent it back. 

“ All right ! I’ll look in the refrigera¬ 
tor ! ” she said. 

“ Here I am back again ! ” said the 
word. 

“Well done !” said the man, with 
a happy smile. “ I am glad to hear you.” 












“ / know what my Beam means 1" 
said Torchy. “ Help me carry the 
plank, the ladder and the soap to 
the old oak tree— and a cushion, 
too I ” So that is what they did. 


Torchy’s friends were quite puzzled when 
Torchy propped the plank and the ladder 
against the oak tree. They were even 
more puzzled when he asked Squish 
to rub soap all over the plank I 


Can you see what the idea was, girls and 
boys? Yes—it was a super slippery slide! 
What wonderful fun the toys had 
climbing up the ladder and whizzing 
straight down that plank. Wheeeee/ 
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O NCE upon a time, there was a BIG just go to t 
giant. When he got hungry, he people until 1 
used to scare people and make them give started 

him food. so loudly th: 

One day a shoemaker, called Sam, heard him c 

said: “ I will make the giant a pair of u 

very squeaky shoes, so that we’ll hear tho ’uL. rn 

him coming and have time to hide from Th™ 

him.” So Sam made the shoes and gave * A ; 

them to Pete, the postman, to take to chees whic , 

wf an p f , ,, - ,, tI indeed. 

When Pete got near the giants castle, cottpat^ 

he saw him asleep in a field with his ^yUbAK- 

shoes beside him. The people 

Pete tip-toed up, without waking the So what h 
giant, and took his shoes away and hid no one to sea 
them. Then he put the new squeaky any food. 


shoes in their place. 

When the giant woke 
up, he said: “ What nice 
|| new shoes! I wonder who 
put them there ? ” 

Donald He put them on and 

fa thought : “ I’ll 
just go to the town and scare a few 
people until they give me some food.” 

He started off. But his shoes squeaked 
so loudly that the people in the town 
heard him coming and hid. 

Oh, you should have heard the noise 
those shoes made. Squeak-eek-squeak they 
went. They made more noise than ten 
thousand mice tucking in to a feast of 
cheeses, which is a very squeaky business 
indeed. 

SQUEAK-EEEEK-SQUEAK ! 

The people were well warned. 

So what happened was that there was 
no one to scare and no one to give him 
any food. 


One day, the giant went to the town 
again and promised he wouldn’t scare 
people any more if they would give him a 
big bowl of porridge for breakfast every 
morning. 

The people were very pleased but they 
said: “ You must work for it then.” 

“ I will,” said the giant, who was really 
quite friendly. 

“ Well,” said the people. “ Our post¬ 
man could do with some help carrying 
the parcels.” 

So when Pete delivered the letters, the 
giant carried the parcels. Because his 
shoes squeaked, the people could hear 
him coming and went to open their doors 
even before Pete knocked. 

He was such a helpful giant, the people 
gave him dinner and supper and pocket 
money as well as porridge for breakfast. 
And he was so happy, he stayed with them 
always ! 

















And that is what he did. Torchy's Beam shone on his 
bicycle. 11 But a bicycle has no blow! *' Pilliwig said. 


“Oh, silly Pillyl" chuckled 
Torchy. 11 You don't have 


Yes it has," laughed Torchy. “ It has LOTS of to blow a bicycle pump. This 


blow—in the pump. M Pilliwig held one end of the 
pump in his mouth and put the other in a balloon. 


is the way." And soon Torchy 
was pumping hard. 


When all the balloons were 
pumped up, Torchy tied them 
to his table, so they didn't 
blow away. 11 Soon the King’s 
palace will be gay!" he said. 






O NCE upon a time there was a horse 
called Peter who liked fishes very 
much. A fish told him that it was sad 
because it didn’t get enough crumbs to 
eat, especially toast crumbs, which all 
fishes like. 

So Peter made some toast and got an 
umbrella and he said to some rabbits: 
“ Will you please burrow me a great big 
hole, the biggest hole you can manage, 
under the river?” 

So all the rabbits and the rabbits’ 
mothers and fathers and grandfathers and 
grandmothers and even quite small rabbits 
all got together, and burrowed a very, 
very big hole under the river. 

“ Why do you want this hole under the 
river? ” asked the rabbits. 


“ Well,” said the horse, 
“ the swans are very 
greedy and they eat all the 
crumbs people throw into 
the river. And the poor 
fishes never get any. I 
want to put my crumbs on 
the bed of the river, so that the fishes Will 
get them all ! ” 

“ Oh ! ” said the rabbits. “ We see, 
now. Goodbye ! ” 

“ Goodbye ! ” said Peter. “ And thank 
you very much.” 

Then Peter took his toast crumbs and 
his umbrella and a plug he had borrowed 
from a bathroom, and he trotted clown 
the great, great big hole the rabbits had 
made until he was right underneath the 
river. 

He poked his umbrella up through the 
roof of the big hole and made a little hole 
into the river. 

Of course, the water started to trickle 
through right away, but Peter put up his 
umbrella so he didn’t get wet, and he put 


the toast crumbs through the hole for the 
fishes. They WERE pleased ! 

After they had eaten the crumbs, Peter 
plugged up the hole tightly with the bath 
plug then he went away. But he often 
made toast and took it down the hole, 
pulled out the plug and gave the fishes 
some crumbs. 

One day, when he was feeding them, a 
little baby fish fell plop ! through the hole 
—right on top of his umbrella. But 
Peter soon pushed it back. 

The fish put up a notice telling the 
small fish not to go near the hole when 
the plug was out. And everyone was 
happy, except the people who lived in the 
house where the bath plug had come 
from, because water kept running out of 
the bath unless they kept a foot over the 
hole. 

“ Still,” they said, “it’s nice to think 
of the fish getting crumbs. Peter is a kind 
horse.” 















By ROBERTA LEIGH 


Yes, Torchy the Battery Torchy was watching Rag At last the curtains were finished. " Let's hang 

Boy from Topsy-Turvy Land Doll sew some extra-gay new them up right away," smiled Torchy. But when 

is here again. And he hasn’t curtains for her Cherry cot- Torchy put them in place, there was one window 

forgotten that amazing Magic tage. The smart cloth had which didn't have curtains at all. Rag Doll had 

Beam of his, everyone I cherries and leaves all over it. no more cloth. But Torchy knew what to do. 



He asked his Magic Beam 
to help him. The Beam 
shone on to a cherry tree at 
the other end of the garden. 
Torchy thanked his Beam 1 


Rag Doll was puzzled how leaves and fruit 
could help her make curtains for her window. 
" Just pick some, and then fetch a pot of 
gooey glue," said Torchy. Can you see what 
the Battery Boy did then, girls and boys? 


He pasted the leaves and the fruit 
on to the windows. "Why, they look 
the same as the curtains I " laughed 
Rag Doll, happily. And she brought 
Torchy such a lovely tea. 





O NCE upon a time there were two 
brooms who lived in a cupboard. 
One was a hard broom and one was a 
soft broom. They were happy there, and 
liked it in the dark. But, even better, 
they liked coming out to help sweep the 
carpet. 

They had to come out every day, 
Sundays as well, and sweep the carpet 
till there was no dust on it at all. And 
then they were put back in the cupboard 
and stayed there till next day. 

But, one day, a vacuum cleaner was 
put there, too. After that, IT was taken 
out every day and IT swept the carpet. 

“ It’s a bad-tempered vacuum cleaner!” 
thought the brooms. They could hear 


it growling loudly to it¬ 
self all the time. And, 
when the cat went up to 
it and sniffed it, it made 
a sort of spluttering noise. 
The cat drew back and 
then went and sat in the 
airing cupboard till she felt better. 

The vacuum cleaner wasn’t really 
bad-tempered and hadn’t meant to 
splutter at the cat. And it hummed 
in a growly sort of way all the time 
because it liked cleaning the carpet. 

When it was put back into the pup- 
board, it started to talk to the brooms. 
But they were very cross because they 
had wanted to sweep the carpet, and they 
wouldn’t answer. 

The vacuum cleaner felt rather lonely 
and it didn’t want the brooms to be sad. 
So, next day, when it was sweeping the 
carpet, it broke down and wouldn’t 
work. And the two brooms were used 
instead. 


When they were all back in the cup¬ 
board, the vacuum cleaner spoke to the 
brooms again. 

“ You see,” it said, “ vacuum cleaners 
are faster because they have electricity 
to help them, but brooms are more 
reliable .” The brooms blushed ! 

"Besides,” the vacuum cleaner went on^ 
“ you aren’t nearly as expensive to buy as 
I am. Why, with the money people have 
to pay for me in a vacuum cleaner shop, 
they could buy lots and lots and lots of 
wonderful brooms ! ” 

The brooms were pleased. 

“ Oh,” they said, “ what a modest 
vacuum cleaner ! ” 

After that, the cat made friends with 
the vacuum cleaner, too. And now, the 
brooms and the vacuum cleaner take it in 
turns to sweep the carpet. And they are 
all very happy ! 










































But when it was time for tea-time, Rag Doll’s 
hair was still dripping wet. How she sobbed I 
11 Don’t worry,” said Torchy. 11 I will ask my 
helpful Magic Beam to help you.” So he did, 
and straight away it shone on Sparky the Dragon. 


So while Torchy soothed away 
the doll’s sad tears, Sparky 
breathed warm air over the wet 
hair. “You’re the kindest hair¬ 
dryer I ” said Rag Doll. 


When Rag Doll took out the 
curlers, her hair looked lovely I 
And then what a wonderful picnic 
tea she had with Torchy and 
little Squish the Spaceboy. 



cherry cake, had to buy 
new clothes because her 
old clothes had got too 
small for her. And the 
cat under the Queen’s 
chair got fat, too. 

And the policemen got 

O NCE upon a time in a faraway fat and the postmen and all the mothers 

country there was some cherry and fathers and boys and girls and babies 

cake that was so delicious that everyone all got fat. 

who tasted it ate too much of it, and got Now the only person in the whole 
very fat. And everyone in that country country who didn't eat cherry cake was the 
tasted it ! baker who baked it. 

So the Prime Minister got so fat he “ No,” he said, “ I can’t be bothered ! 

couldn’t climb stairs at all, and the Lord I’m too busy making it all day long.” 

Mayor got fat and his horses got fat “ This will never do ! ” said the Queen, 

and his coach driver got fat. And all the and she went to see the baker’s wife, 

bus drivers and the shopkeepers and the “ Is it true,” she said, “ that the baker 

school teachers and the ice-cream men never eats cherry cake ? ” 
and the dogs and the cats and the “ Yes, it is true, Your Majesty,” said 

budgerigars and the sparrows and the the baker’s wife. “ He’s never eaten a 

blackbirds and the starlings all got fat. single piece in all his life, and if I cut 

The Queen, who was very fond of him a slice he won’t take it.” 


“ Well,” said the Queen, “ what is he 
having for dinner today ? ” 

“ Ham sandwiches and cucumber, Your 
Majesty,” said the baker’s wife. 

“ Then take out the ham,” said the 
Queen, “ and put in some cherry cake.” 

So the baker’s wife did what the Queen 
told her, and took the sandwiches through 
to the baker and gave them to him. 

“ Yum yum yum ! ” he said, “ I’ve 
never tasted anything so delicious. What’s 
in the sandwiches ? ” 

“ Cherry cake, dear,” said his wife. 

“ Well I never! ” said the baker. “ In 
that case I’m going to eat lots of that.” 

He put up a notice : NO MORE 
CHERRY CAKE FOR SALE. He ate 
it all himself and got fatter .and fatter and 
fatter, while all the people started to get 
thinner and thinner and thinner till they 
were just right. And the Queen was 
very pleased. 












Where Torchy lives, oranges grow as large as 
footballs all the time 1 This orange was nice and 
round, but it was oh so heavy. So Torchy switched 
on his Magic Beam again, to get some more help. 
The Beam shone on to Torchy’s bicycle—and pumpl 


Can you see what the 
Beam meant ? Yes, 
Torchy filled that 
orange with air—by 
pumping air into it. 


Rubber pieces from Torchy's puncture 
repair outfit kept the air in nicely. 
What a fine football the airy orange 
made I All that long summer day 
through the friends played with it. 


\ : , ' " 1 ." 1 . ■ . ^ ir mother elephant, “ and 

^ • see if you can find what 
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A ONCI UPON ATtl^E STORY By Donald h ‘ presently he heard 

.Vi .... ■■■ ■■■ . the sound of crying. He 

O NCE upon a time there was a big couldn’t see anything, but the crying 

father elephant who lived in a big seemed to come from quite near. So he 

forest. One morning, when the mother said, “ Please don’t cry. I’ll help you.” 
elephant and her little elephant, whose The crying stopped, 
name was Yalmar, came along, they saw “ I’m a lost birthday,” said a voice, 

the father elephant standing on his head. “ and I don’t know who I belong to.” 

“ Whatever are you doing ? ” said the “ Oh dear ! ” said Yalmar. “ That is 
mother elephant. sad. And is there a birthday cake ? ” 

“ I’m trying to remember something,” “ There’s always birthday cake on 
said the father. birthdays,” said the lost birthday. “ This 

“ What are you trying to remember ? ” one’s got six candles. Someone is six ! ” 
asked the mother elephant. “ How nice to be six,” said Yalmar. 

“ If I knew that,” said the father “ That’s a very nice age—-almost as nice 
elephant, “ I wouldn’t be trying to as being seven. Five is nice, too, and so 
remember it, would I ? ” is four. And as for eight, well, when 

“ Now, run along, Yalmar,” said the you’re eight you’re nearly half way to 


O NCE upon a time there was a big 
father elephant who lived in a big 
forest. One morning, when the mother 
elephant and her little elephant, whose 
name was Yalmar, came along, they saw 
the father elephant standing on his head. 

“ Whatever are you doing ? ” said the 
mother elephant. 

“ I’m trying to remember something,” 
said the father. 

“ What are you trying to remember ? ” 
asked the mother elephant. 

“ If I knew that,” said the father 
elephant, “ I wouldn’t be trying to 
remember it, would I ? ” 

“ Now, run along, Yalmar,” said the 


being grown up. Still, I think I’d like 
being six best. I’m terribly sorry, though, 
that I can’t help you.” 

Yalmar started off home. When he 
got there, his father had stopped standing 
Off his head and was eating some hay. 

“ I remember,” he said, “ I knew it 
was yesterday or tomorrow or today.” 

“ Knew what ? ” said Yalmar. 

“ Your birthday,” said his mother, 
coming in. “ You’re six today.” 

Yalmar WAS excited. He dashed off 
to where he had been before. 

“ Hello,” he called out. “ You’re MY 
birthday. I’m six.” 

“ Hooray ! ” said the birthday. 

That afternoon, at tea-time, Yalmar 
had a birthday cake with six candles and 
he curled his trunk round and BLEW, 
and ALL the candles blew out at once. 

“ It IS fun ! ” he thought. “ I DO like 
being six.” 










Torchy popped the clock on the front of 
his bike, and cycled away merrily. 
Sparky the Dragon—who really should 
not have been walking in the road—was 
so surprised to hear the cuckoo I 


But then the clock wobbled 
loose. When Torchy tried 
to startle Squish the Space- 
boy, the cuckoo said : 

44 Cuckoo I” to Torchy l 


The Battery Boy was so surprised, he fell off 
his bicycle. Just then he heard a 4l Ting-a- 
Ling " sound. Yes, that nice bird was better 
again, and ready to be a bell. Torchy was 
pleased, and ting-a-linged all the way home. 
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O NCE upon a time a man woke up in 
the morning and found a great big 
tiger sitting on the mat beside his bed. 

He was very surprised to see it, and 
thought he must be dreaming. But when 
he put his foot out of the bed, the tiger 
licked it and then made a Turn yum yum 
sort of noise, as if it thought it was break¬ 
fast time. So the man stayed in bed. 

He didn’t really know what to do. He 
pretended to go to sleep again, but when¬ 
ever he peeped out from under the 
blankets, the tiger was still there. 

44 Perhaps it is tired,” he thought, 
44 and wants to come to bed. But there 
isn’t room for me AND the tiger in bed. 


And somehow I don’t feel 
like getting up when it’s 
still there.” 

He looked at the clock. 
44 Oh dear ! I am going 
to be late for the office. 
Nice tiger ! *\ he mum¬ 
bled, and put out his hand to stroke it. 
But the tiger growled — 44 Grrrrrrrr ! ” 

44 I believe it is hungry,” he thought. 
So he asked it, 44 Would you like some 
breakfast ? ” 

The tiger stared hard at him and the 
man felt a bit uncomfy. 44 Er—I—er—- 
um—I mean there’s some breakfast in the 
fridge . # Some nice sausages ! J’ll get 
them for you.” 

Just then the tiger yawned a great big 
yawn and showed all ~ its large white 
teeth. 

44 Oooh,” said the man. 44 You haven’t 
cleaned your teeth this morning. You 
can’t have any breakfast till you’ve 


cleaned your teeth. Go and clean them 
at once ! ! ” 

The tiger went through to the bath¬ 
room and the man heard it running some 
cold water. 44 And don’t squeeze the 
toothpaste tube in the middle ! ” the 
man called^ 

Then, as Quickly as he could, he got up 
and went into the kitchen and got some 
sausages. He cooked them for the tiger’s 
breakfast, and put them on a plate. 

When he came back, the tiger ate them 
all in one big gulp, and then lay down 
on a rug and went to $leep. 

44 Poor thing ! He must have been so 
hungry ! ” thought the man, and he put 
on his hat and tip-toed out and went to 
the office. 

When he came home in the evening he 
looked through the letter box to see if the 
tiger was still there. But it had gone 
away, and he never, never saw it again. 










He switched on his Beam, and it shone on 
a pile of hairgrips in PomPom the Poodle’s 
little house. PomPom takes lots of 
care with her hair, you see. “These are 
what you need, Rag Doll,” said Torchy. 


Can you see what Torchy did then ? 
He showed the doll how to use the 
hairgrips to keep the washing on 
the line. That really was a very 
good idea indeed, wasn’t it? 

It’s goodbye for now to Torchy. 


Rag Doll was so pleased that Torchy’s 
Beam had been so helpful. She went 
straight into the kitchen and made 
Torchy and PomPom a nice cup of 
tea. How they all enjoyed it. 





O NCE upon a time two ladies lived 
next door to each other. Their 
names were Mrs. Forwards and Mrs. 
Backwards. 

“ Good morning, Mrs. Forwards ! ” 
said Mrs. Backwards, one morning. 

“ Good morning, Mrs. Backwards,” 
replied Mrs. Forwards. “It w a nice 
day, isn’t it ? ” 

“ Yes, it is ! ” replied Mrs. Backwards. 
" And what are you going to do today, 
Mrs. Forwards ? ” 

“ I thought of going to see my friend, 
Mrs. Up, Mrs. Backwards.” 

“ That’s a very good idea ! And I 
think I’ll go and see my friend Mrs. 
Down, Mrs. Forwards.” 


“ That will be nice, 
Mrs. Backwards. Let’s all 
meet together in the Park, 
and swing on the swings.” 

“ Very well, Mrs. For¬ 
wards ! Not a minute 
later than three o’clock ! ” 
That afternoon, at three o’clock, the 
four ladies met in the Park. 

“ Let’s go and play in the children’s 
playground ! ” suggested Mrs. Up. 

“ Oh yes, let's I ” said the others. 

When they arrived, Mrs. Down and 
Mrs. Up got on the see-saw. Mrs. 
Backwards and Mrs. Forwards got on the 
swings and started to swing backwards and 
forwards. It was such fun. 

“ I like going backwards and forwards, 
don’t you, Mrs. Backwards ? ” said Mrs. 
Forwards. 

“ I DO, Mrs. Forwards ! ” said Mrs. 
Backwards. 

“ I like going down,” said Mrs. Up. 

“ I like getting of” said Mrs. Down. 


And she climbed off the see-saw ! Poor 
Mrs. Up fell down. But she didn’t hurt 
herself. So they both got on again and 
carried on see-sawing. 

Just then Mr. Slow, the Park Keeper, 
came along. 

“ Only children are allowed here,” he 
said. “ You must not play on the swings 
or the see-saw.” 

Mrs. Down got off and Mrs. Up fell 
off the see-saw—again! Mrs. Back¬ 
wards ran forwards, and Mrs. Forwards 
ran backwards, chased by Mr. Slow. But 
though Mr. Slow ran fast, because Mrs. 
Forwards ran backwards, he thought she 
was running the other way, so he never 
caught her. 

The four ladies met at the other end of 
the Park, near the pond. They were 
puffed. How they laughed at their funny 
adventure ! After that, they all went to 
a very cosy little cafe and had kippers and 
hard boiled eggs for tea. 

















She's always giving orders to the other kids on what to do 
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She makes the kids very cross - she always wants to be the boss. 
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Making friends is Bossy's dream - see her latest, free ice cream 
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Bossy's music starts a riot - compared with her the'pipes' are quiet. 
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